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Akora hietii diMo $i CurOf iraedmCf tenor kuUpedy agueum^ 
librogj que lot quiero ver» Que me plaee^ retpond^ elf y ^*>* 
irando^ em tu apotenio, taeO dil una maletilla vUja cerrada 
eon una cadeniilOf y ahriendola, halW en eUa tret librot grande9 
y unot papelet de muy' htetia letra eteritot de nuuukr^Dojff 
<2uixoTB» Fern L Capitolo 39. 

It n mighty well, said the piAeftt; pnqr, landlohly Mng me 
those hooks, for I have a mind to see them. Witbdl my 
heart, answered the host; and, going to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old doke-bag, with a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, he took out three lai^ Toluines, and some 
manuscript papers written in a fine character^— Jabvis's 
Tranthtiffih . ' 
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OLD MORTALITY. 



CaiifPTUtL 

• ■ . f • » . 

♦ • • t • • ■ • 

Why seeks he wi& unwearied'tofl 
Tbroii|{h death's dim walks to'itilie his imj; 

Eedwdr life kpg jusMtqA sgciii^ 
And lead oUivion into digf f . , 

LANGHomnB. 

^ McKiw readei %." sayv tbr IkfiuiiMcript ol 
Mr Pafttiesoti) '^muM have ^irUAeisf d witb 
dkl^t iilie jciyiMtt liursv tAieh altends 
tfte^ismts^iig'citfVtills^ieHiichool 011^ a find 
Miiamcrr evening. The bueyanersjMl of 
cliildheod, f^piie^Gfed ^trith si» much difii' 
cu)^ dttdng the tedions faour^ of dbd - 
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pline^ may then be seen to explode, as it 
were^ in shout, and song, and frolic, as 
the little urchins join in groups on their 
play.ground, and arrange their matches of 
sport for the^vening. • Bttt there is one 
individual who partakes of the relief af- 
forded by the moment of dismission, whose 
feelings are not so obvious to the eye of 
the spectator, or so apt to receive his sym- 
pathy. I meaii the teacher himself^ who, 
stunned with the hum, and suffocated with 
the closeness of his school-room, has spent 
the whole day (hioiself against a host) in 
controuling petulance, exciting indiffe- 
rence to action, striving to enlighten stu- 
pidity, and labouring to soften obstinacy ; 
and whose very powers of intellect have 
been confounded by hearing the same dull 
lesson repeated a hundred times by rote, 
and only varied by the various blunders of 
the reciters. Even '- the flowers of classic 
genital mth which his tolitary fancy is 
most gratiied, bav^.been rendered de« 
graded, in his imagination, by their con- 
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nection with tears, with errors, and witli 
punishment ; so that the Eclogues of Vir- 
gil and Odes of Horace are each insepara- 
bly allied in association ' with the soUea 
figure and monotonous recitation of some 
blubbering $chool*boy. If to these men- 
tal distresses aje added a delicate frame 
of body, and a mind- ambitious of. some 
higher distinction than that o£ being the 
tyrant of childhood, the reader may hare 
some slight conception of the relief which 
a solitary walk, in the cool of a fine sum* 
mer evening, afibrds to the head whidi 
has ached, and the nerv.es^ which have 
been shattered, for so maoy hours, in ply* 
ing the . irksome task of public instruc* 
tion. 

'^ To me these evening sif oils have been 
the happiest hours of an unhappy life; 
and if any gentle reader shall hereafter 
find pleasure in perusing these lueubra^ 
tiotts> I am not unwilling he should know, 
that the plan of them has been usually 
traced in those .moments, when relief from 
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toil iod cjiMtOBtr, cbmbtscd vMi the quiet 
scenery Aroond me, hu dis|>oaed my mind 
Co tbe ita& of cwEupmdaom 

*^ My cfaieiiP Imiixt; m these hours of 
^oMeA letsmrci, is the banks of the sciiall 
BitctBim. which, wiadcBg through a * looe 
vale of gneen hracken^' passes f&imnt of 
the Txiiage ischool^house of Gaadereleuch, 
For die fiiBt quarter of a male, perfaapf^ I 
may he disturbed ftom my meditetlons, in 
oivLer to return the ecra^ or dotStd faoe-i 
net, •f Bisch stragglers amoag mj pupils 
as £sh for treats or mmno'Hr;i in the Uttle 
t>rook, or seek rashes and wikUflo\rers 
by its margin. Bat, beyond the spaoe 
i have mentioned, the javenile angjeis 
do not, after sun'set, voluntarily extend 
their excursions. The cause is, that far« 
ther up the narr4»w ^aliey, and m a recess 
<which seems scooped out of the side of 
the ateep lieathy bank, there is a deserted 
burial-ground which the little cowrards are 
fearful of approaching in the twilight. 
To me, however^ the plsce has an incx- 



O^LD lit) EXALCXr. 7 

^ftssiUe cfaarni^ It has been iomg th^ &• 
vxniiite terminatiiMi of mj wallUp «nd, if 
nry kind fAtron foists pot his iMroinbe^ 
vill (md probadbdy at no Tciy dista&t day) 
he ny fiaal r^sting-pkce after my mortal 
jpilgrimaue.* 

'^ It is a spot wfaicfa poseesses all the so« 
ienanity <of fi»liiig attached to a liaiial^ 
ground^ witfaoiit exciting those of a inore 
uapieasiag descriptioQ/ Having beeii very 
little used for many years^ the few hil*- 
lodks which rise above the level plain are 
covered with the same short velvet turf. 
The laofiumentSi of which there are not 
above seveu or eight» are half sunk in the 



• Note hy Mr Jtiidwh GldiMM(ham.~Tli«ft I kept 
107 ^gkft in this mefainidioly msitter with way deoeaied 
and lamented friend, appeareth from a Iiandsome head- 
stone, erected at my proper charges in this spot, bear- 
ing the name and calling of Peter Pattteson, with the 
date of his nativity and sepuhore, with a testhnony of 
Ms merits, aiMsted by niystlf,. as his superior and pa- 
tioUf-i-J* C*. 
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ground and overgrown with moss. No 
newly-erected tomb disturbs the sober se- 
renity of our reflections by reminding us 
of recent calamity, and no rank-springing 
grass forces upon our imagination the re- 
collection, that it owes its dark luxuriance 
to the foul and festering remnants of 
mortality which ferment beneath. The 
daisy which sprinkles the sod, and the 
hare-bell which hangs over it, derive their 
pure nourishment from the dew of Hea- 
ven, and their growth impresses us with 
no degrading or disgusting recollections. 
Death has indeed been here, and its traces 
are before us ; but they are softened and 
deprived of their horror by our distance 
from the period when they have been first 
impressed. Those who sleep beneath are 
only connected with us by the reflection 
that they have once been what we now 
are, and that, as their reliques are now 
identified with their mother earthy ours 
shall, at some future period, undergo the 
same transformation. 
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^' Yet, although the moss has been col- 
lected on the most modern of these hum- 
ble tombs during four generations of nian» 
kind, the memory of some of those who 
sleep beneath them is still held in reve- 
rend remembrance. It is true, that^ upon 
the largest^ and, to an antiquary, the most 
interesting monunient of the group,^ which 
bears the effigiesof a doughty knight in 
his hood of mail, with' his shield hanging 
on his breast, the armorial bearings are 
defaced by timey and a few worn-out letters . 
may be read at the pleasure of the decy* 

pherer, Dns* JaJian -•*- - cfe Hamel, or 

Jokan - - - dt Lamel — And \t is also true, 
that of another tomb richly sculptured with 
an ornamented cross, mitre, and pastoral 
staff, tradition only can aver, that a certain 
nameless Bishop lies interred there. But 
upon other two stones which lie beside, 
may still be read in rude prose, and ruder 
rhyme, the hi$tory of those who lie beneath 
them^ They belong, we are assured by 

■ ■ ^ ■ A 2 
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the epitaph, to Ihe class of pejrsecuted 
Presbjtemns who afforded a mehmeholy 
anbject for hbtory in the tinoes of Charles 
IL and his soccMSor.* In tetwnivgfrwn 
iiie battle of Peatland Hills, a party of 
Ake insnrgeiits bad been attacked in tfala 
glen bjr a small detachment of the KiQ|;% 
troops, and thfee or four either killed in 
the skirmish, or shot after being made 
prisoners, as rebels taken viifa arms ia. 
iheir hands* The pes^anUy. continue to 
attach to the tombs of those victims of 
prelacy an hcmour which they do not reA^ 
der to more splendid flunsoleiams y and, 
when they point them out to their sosiSy 
and narrate the fate of the suffererSi usual- 
ly conclude, by exhorting them to be 
i^dy, should times call for it» to resiat to 



* James, Serenth King of Scodand of that name, 
and Second aooordiag to the nimeitlkNi ef die King^ 
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tfae death in the otuse of citH and^eligt- 
eus libertyi iike their brave forefathers. 

^* Although I amjfer from vetieretiti^ the 
|>eculiar tenets flujserted by those who call 
themselves the followera of those inen» and 
trbose intolerance and aarrow-mioded bi- 
gotrj are at least as conspicuous as their 
devotional zeal, yet it is without depreci- 
ating the memory of those sufFerers, many 
of whom united the independent sent!* 
^nents of a Hampden with the suffering 
'Wal of an Hooper or Latimer. On the 
other hand it would be unjust to forget, 
that many even of those who had been 
most active in crushing what they con- 
ceived the rebellious and seditious spirit 
of those unhappy wanderers^ displayed^ 
when called upon^ themselves^ to suffer for 
their political and religious opinions, the 
same daring and devoted zeal, tincturedi 
in their ease^ with chivalrous loyalty, as in^ 
tiie former with cepublican enthusiasm. 
It has often been remarked of the Scottish 
fifaaracter, that the stubborones* with 
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>vhich it is moulded shews most to advan- 
tage in adversity, when it seems akin to 
the native sycamore of their hills, which 
scorns to be biassed in its mode of growth 
even by the influence of the prevailing 
wind, but, shooting its branched with 
equal boldness in every direction^ shews 
no weather-side to the storm, and may be 
broken, but can never be bended. It must 
be understood that I speak of my country- 
men as they fall under my own observa- 
tion. When in foreign countries, I have 
been informed that they are more docile. 
But it is time to return from this digres- 
sion. 

'^ One summer evening, as in a stroll, 
such as I have described, I approached this 
deserted mansion of the dead, I was ^ome- 
what surprised to hear sounds distinct from 
those which usually sooth its solitude, the 
gentle chiding, namely, of the brook, and 
the sighing of the wind in the boughs of 
three gigantic ash trees, which mark the 
cemetery. The clink of a hammer was, 

II 
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Upon this occasion/ distinctly heiard, and 
I entertained some alarm that a march- 
dike, long meditated by the two proprie- 
tors whose estates were divided by my 
favourite brook, was about to be drawn 
up the glen, in order to substitute its rec- 
tilinear deformity for the graceful wind- 
ing of the natural boundary,* As I ap- 
proached I was agreeably undeceived. An 
old man was seated upon the monument of 
the slaughtered presbyteridns, and busily 
employed in deepening. With his chisel, the 



* I deem it fit^ting that the reader should be apprised, 
that this limitary boundary between 'the conterminous 
heritable property of his honour the L^ird oC Ganders- 
deucb, and his; honour the Laird of GusetlQb^ ww .to 
have been in fashion an ogg^rr, or raUier mvenu of iince* 
niented granite, called, by the vulgar, a dry^atane'dikef 
surmounted, or coped, cespite viridif u e. with a sod« 
turf. Truly their hx)nour8 fell into discord concerning 
two K>6ds of marshy ground, near the<M>ve called the 
BedrfiFs Beild ; a^d the. cpntroTersy, baying some/years 
by-gone been removed from before the judges of the 
land, (with whom it abode long,) even unto the Great 
City of London and the Assembly of the Nobles there* 
in^ is, as I may say, iadhtte in pendente**^J» C, 
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letters of the inscriptioii, which, annaiiiip 
^g, in flcriptuml language, the promified 
hies aiags of futurity to be the lot of tbf^ 
sUin, anathematized the inuriiefert with 
corf^ponding violeoGe. A bhie boonet 
of unusual dimeikBtoiia covered the grey 
hairs of the pious workman. His dresa^ 
w«s a large old*fashioaed coat, of tht 
ooarse cloth called h^dwFgrey^ usually 
worn by the elder peasants, with waistcoat 
and breeches of the same ; and the whole 
suit, though still iu decent repair, had ob- 
viously seen a train of long service* Strong 
clouted shoes, studded with hob-nails, and: 
gramoches^ or legginSf made of thick black 
clotbi completed his equipment Beside 
him, fed among the graves, a poney, the 
companion, of his journey, whose extreme- 
whiteness, as well as its projecting bones 
and hollow eyes,, indicated its antiquity*. 
It was harnessed in the most simple maor 
ner, with a pair of branks^ and hair tether^ 
or halter, and a mnk^ or cushion of straw, 
instead of bridle and saddle. A canvas 
pouch hung around the neck of the aoir 
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iiia]!^ for tlic pttrpose, pr ob«faly» of contaiti- 
mg tlw rider*3 tooh^ and any thing else he 
mtgfat hw9 occasion to cany with him. 
Although I haji nerer teen the old man her 
fore, yety from the ajngularity of hia csh 
^Bjrmentj and the atylo of his oinipagei I 
had no dtfficuity in recognizing a neligioiia 
ittaennt whom I had often beard talked 
off and vho waa knovn in variona parts of 
Scotland by the title of Old Mortality. 

*^ Where thb man was bocn, or what wan 
his real name^ I have never been able to 
]eani9 nor are the motives whidi made him 
desert hishome^ and adept the ernttio mode 
of Ufia which he pursued, known to me esc- 
cept vtry generally. Acooediog to the be- 
lief of mort people, he waa a natire of 
either the county of Dumfries or Gailo- 
wayt and lineally descended from some of 
those champions of the Covenant whose 
deeds and sufierings were hia favourite 
■ theme. Ife is said to have held, at one pe- 
riod of his life, a small moorland ftrm ; 
' but, whether from pecaniary losses^, mr do- 
mestic misfiortnney he had long renonnoed 
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that and every other gainful calling. In 
the language of Scripture/ he left his 
house, his home, and his kindred, and wan- 
idered about ui^til the day of his death, a 
period, it is said,, of nearly thirty years. 

^' During this long pilgrimage^ the pious 
enthusiast regulated his circuit so as annu- . 
ally to visit the graves of the unfortunate 
Covenanters who .suffered by t^e sword, or 
by the executioner, during the reigns of 
the two last monarchs of the Stuart line* 
These are most numerous in the western 
districts of Ayr, Galloway, and Dumfries; 
but they are also to' be found in other 
parts of Scotland, wherever the fugitives 
had fought, or fallen, or sufFeired by mili- 
tary or civil execution. Their toinbs are 
often apart from all human liabitation, in 
the remote moors and wilds to which the 
wanderers had fled for concealment. But 
' wherever they existed. Old Mortality was 
sure to visit them when his anpiual round 
brought them within his reach. In the 
most lonely recissses of the mountains, the 
moor«fo wl shooter has been often surpri- 
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sed to find bim busied in cleaning tbe. moss 
from tbe ^rey stones, renewing with his 
chisel the half-defaced insc^iptionsi and 
repairing the emblems of death with which 
these simple monuments are usually adorn- 
ed. - Motives of tbe most sincere, though 
fanciful devotion, . induced the old man to 
dedicate so many years of existence to 
perform this tribute to the memory of the 
deceased warriors of the church. He con- 
sidered himself as fulfilling a sacred duty, 
while renewing to the eyes of posterity the 
decaying emblems of the zeal and suffer- 
ings of their forefathers^ and thereby trim- 
ming, as it were, the beacon-light which 
was to warn future generations to. defend 
their religion even unto blood. 

*^ In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim 
never seemed to need, or was known to 
accept, pecuniary assistance. It is t(.ue 
his wants were very few, for wherever he 
went, he found ready quarters in the house 
of some Oameronian of his own sect, or of 
some other religious person. The hospita- 
lity which was reverentially paid to him he 
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4dimyM aoicMiwledged, by netpairais tiir 
^XMt»tone$ (i£ ihevfi exisied «ay ) ibeloog- 
ing to tlae facnily or aBceitors of liis bost. 
.A« the wanderer was ttsonlly to be seen 
beat on this pflous task within the pre- 
cincts of some Qountry church-yard^ or re» 
clined on the solitary toinbstooe among tbc 
faeatJti, distttHbing the plover and the black- 
cock with the dink of hi3 chisel and mal- 
let, with bifl oU white poney gracing by km 
tide^ he acquired, from hk converse a)mong 
the dead, the popular appeilatfon of Old 
MortaKty. 

*^ Thecharacter of such a man could have 
in it Jiitle connection even with innocent^ 
gaiety. Yet, among those of his own re- 
ligious per&uasion> he is ' reported to hAve 
been chearfiiL The descendants of perse- 
cutors, or those whom he sappoied gnilty 
of entertaining similar tenets, and the 
scoffers at religion by wliom he was some* 
tiaacs assailed, he losually termed the- 
generation of vipers. Conversing with. 
lathers, he was grave and sententious, not 
without a cast of severity. JSut he is said 



neiiar \^ liave isoen observed to gpire way 
io vkiileiiA^aariDB, excepting upon oooe oo- 
cation, when a intsGhirroM tniant-boy d^ 
faced wttii a stone the nose of a diertib'a 
face iirliiob tbe old taian vrijk ei^aged in re- 
touching* i 4ffi in geneial a sparer of the 
rod» aotwtthstaadiog the maKim of Solo- 
mon, for which acbooihboys faaire little 
reason to thank his memoiy ; but on this 
occasion I deemed it proper to shew that 
I did not hate the child. But I most re* 
turn to tbe circumstances attending oiy 
first interview with this interesting oithtt- 
siast. 

^ In accoetiag Old Mortality, I did not 
fail to pay respect to his years and his 
principles, beginning my address by a vcr 
spectfnl apology ibr interrupting his la- 
(Hmrs. The old man intermitted tbe ope* 
ration of the chisel, took off his spectacles 
and wiped them, then replacing them on hit 
iiMe, acknowledged my courtesy by a suit- 
able teturn. Encouraged by his affability^ 
I intruded upon him some questions con* 
cerning the suffieNrs upon whose moms* 
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xnent he. was now employed* To talk of 
the exploits of the Covenanters was the 
delight, as to repair their monuments was 
the business^ of his. life. He was profuse 
in the communication of all the minute in- 
formation which he had collected concern- 
ing them, their wars, and their waudeo 
ings. One would almost have supposed 
he must have been their contemporary, 
and have actually beheld the passages 
which he related, so mudb had he identi*. 
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs, 
and so much had his narratives the circum* 
stantiality of an eye-witness. 

" * We,* he said, in a tone of exultation, 
^ are the only true whigs. Carnal mcfn 
have assumed that triumphant appellation, 
following him whose kingdom is of this 
world. Which of them would sit six hours 
on a wet hill side to hear a godly sermon ? 
I trow an'hour o't wad staw.them* They 
are ne'er a hair better than them that 
jshamq na to tak upon themsels the perse- 
cuting name of blude-thirsty tories. Self- 
seekers all of them, strivers after wealthy 
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power, and iitrorldly ambitioiii and forget- 
ters alike of what faas been dree'd and doiie 

r 

by the mighty men who stood in the gap 
in the great day of wrath. Nae wonder 
they dread 'the accomplishment of what 
was spoken by the moiith of the worthy 
Mr Peden, (that precious servant of the 
Lord, none of whose words fell to the 
ground) that the French moozies<i^ sail rise 
as fast in the glens of Ayr, and the Kenns . 
of Galloway, as ever the Highlandmen 
did in 1677« And now ihey are gripping 
to the bdw and to the spear, when they 
suld be mourning for a sinf u' land and . a 
broken covenant.' 

''Soothing the old man by letting his pe- 
culiar opinions pass without contl^adiction^ 
and anxious td prolong conversation with 
so singular a character, I prevailed upon 
him to aiccept that hospitality, which Mr 
Cleishbotham is always willing to extend 

* Probably moDsieurs. (t would seem this was spoken 
during tb^ i^^eheafiions of mvauon from Franoot— ■ 

Publishers. . . 
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to dsrae vfbo, need it.. In. oor waqi? to^ tfar 

ttdiQoImasber^ai boiiw,* we carlfisd' adi tiser 

Wallace Iniiy whsere I iisas pretty cestaht I 

aibmild find my psUron aboot tlia^i honor of 

tbe evening. After » confteaua inteS'-' 

dumge of civiliticsy Old l^rtaliiy waa^ 

with difficulty, porevaiicd upon toi jom his 

host in a single glass of liqirar, and thafcoD 

eendition that he should be pemitbed to 

name the pledge; which be pccfiftcect with 

a grace of. about five minutes, and then^ 

witii b<miiet doffedi and eyes . uplifted, 

dxank tot the memory of tlHwe heroes of 

tiie Kirk whoihad fiistupUftedfasr haimev 

upon the mountains. Asr na persuaaion 

escmkl prevail oa. Yam to extend; hia cenvi- 

visJity to) a secomi cup^ m j patnui accoiR^ 

panted him^ boMK^ and) accDmmodateift bim 

in the prophet's chamber, aa it is his* p]e»» 

sace toi call thi^ closet which hdda a spam 

bed, and which kr frequently a^ ptece af re^ 

treat for the poor travcrter.*' 

* He might hare added, and for the ncA als€^ sinc^ 
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" Tke a»t dky I took teftve of Old Mm* 

tali^ty*. w^bo' semiMd« affected by tibe irouaual 

attrattQH w^itb wjakb I haid cultmttd^ kk 

acquaklhafie aul Itateoed to his. caaycur 

aftlioiB* Aftet her bad momitedy sot; wi^ 

Oiit diffieulAy^ the old white pottey, ho: 

I took fioeby the hand and said, ^The hIiB$ft« 

! iag of Qtif Mastee be wkb you,, yottag^ 

man. My hours ape Itke tbe eaus of the: 

; Itrttisr hatveal, and yi&M days are yet in the 

I ^rmgf ; miA y^t yetr may be gaithered istor 

tfae gaorner of mont^vty before me, for the 

sid^^ of dearth cut S/ doDwfi the greeAi as oft 

m^e ripe, and there ia a eolour m yowt 



I 
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I laud my starsi the great of the earth have also taken 
harbourage in roy poor domicile* And, during the ser- 
yice of my hand-maiden^ Dbrothy, who wn^ buxom and 
c6meiy of aspect^ hi» Honour the Laird of> Smadcanvni 
in. hi«< petegriaationft to and. hota the raetr<^oi J8»: wai 
wont, to prefer my profhet's chamber ctven to the sand- 
ed chamber of dais in. the Wallace Inn, and to bestow 
a mutchkin, as he would jocosely say, to obtain ttie 
freedom of the house^ but in reafity «o nssare himielf ef 
my compaoy dunng the eneningi^vnJ. GL 
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cheek, that, like the bud of the rose, ser- 
veth oft to hide the worm of corruption. 
Wherefore labour as one who knoweth 
not when his master, calleth. And if it be 
my lot to return to this village after ye 
a.re gane hame to your ain place, these 
auld withered hands will frame a stane of 
memorial, that your name may not perish 
from among the people.' 

"I thanked Old Mortality for his kind 
intentions in my behalf, and heaved a 
sigh, not, I think, of regret so much as of 
resignation, to think of the chance that I 
might soon require his good offices. But 
though, in all human probability, he did 
not err in supposing, that my span of life 
may be abridged in youth, he had over- 
estimated the period of his own pilgrim- 
age on earth. It, is now some years since 
he has been missed in all his usual haunts, 
wliile moss, lichen, and deer*bair, are fast 
covering those stones to cleanse which had 
been the business of his life. About the 
beginning of this century he closed his 
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mortal toils, being found on the highway 
near Lockerby, in Dumfries-shire, exhaust- 
ed and just expiring. The old white poney> 
the companion of all his wanderings, was 
standing by the side of his dying master. 
There was found about his person a sum 
of money sufficient for his decent inter, 
ment, which serves to shew that his death 
was in no ways hastened by violence or 
by want. The common people still re- 
gard his memory with great respect ; and 
many are of opinion^ that the stones 
which he repaired will not again require 
the assistance of the chisel. They evea 
assert, that on the tombs where the man- 
ner of the martyrs* murder is recorded, 
their names have remained indelibly legi- 
ble since the death of Old Mortality, while 
those of the persecutors, sculptured on the 
same monuments, have been entirely de- 
faced. It is hardly necessary to say that 
this is a fond imagination, and that, since 
the time of the pious pilgrim, the monu- 

VOL. II. B 
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snents which were the objects of his care 
are hastening, like all earthly memorials, 
into ruin or decay. 

*^ My readers will of course understand, 
thaty in embodying into one compressed 
narrative many of the anecdotes which I 
had the advantage of deriving from Old 
Mortality, I have been far from adopting 
either his style, his opinions, or even his 
facts, so far as they appear to have been 
distorted by party prejudice* I have en* 
deavoured to correct or verify them from 
the most authentic sources of tradition, 
afforded by the representatives of either 
4)arty. 

^^ On the part of the presby terians, I have 
consulted such moorland farmers from the 
western districts, as, by the kindness of 
their landlords, or otherwise, have been 
able, during the late general change of 
property, to retain possession of the 
grazings on which their grandsires fed 
their flocks and herds. I must own^ that^ 
of late days, I have found this a limited 
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source of inforination. I have/ therefore, 
called in the supplementary aid of those 
modest itinerants, whom the scrupulous 
civility of our ancestors denominated tra- 
velling^merchantSy and whom, of late, ac* 
commodating ourselves in this as in more 
material particulars to the feelings and 
sentiments of our more wealthy neigb- 
hours, we have learned to call packmen^ 
or pedlars. To country weavers travelling 
in hopes to get rid of their winter web, 
but more especially to tailors, who, from 
their sedentarv profession, and the neces- 
sity, in our country, of exercising it by 
temporary residence in the families by 
whom they are employed, may be consi- 
dered as possessing a complete register of 
rural traditions, I have been indebted for 
many illustrations of the narratives of Old 
Mortality, much in the taste and spirit of 
the original. 

** I bad more difficulty in finding mate- 
rials for correcting the tone of partiality 
which evidently pervaded these stars of 
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traditional learning, in order that I might 
be enabled to present an unbiassed picture 
of the manners of that unhappy period, 
and, at the same time, to do justice to the 
merits of both parties. But I have been 
enabled to qualify the narratives of Old 
Mortalky and his Cameronian friends, by 
-the reports of more than one descendant 
of ancient and honourable families, who, 
themselves decayed into the humble vale 
of life, yet look proudly back on the pe- 
riod when their ancestors fought and fell 
in behalf of the exiled house of Stuart. I 
may even boast right revered authority 
on the same score; for more than one non- 
juring bishop, whose authority and in- 
come was upon as apostolical a scale as the 
greatest abominator of Episcopacy could 
well desire, have deigned, while partaking 
of the humble cheer of the Wallace Inn, 
to furnish me with information corrective 
of the facts which I learned from others. 
There is also here and there a laird or 
two, who, though they shrug their should- 

5 
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trs, profess no' great shame in their fa* 
thers having served in the persecuting 
squadrons of Earlshall and Claverhouse. 
From the gamekeepers of these gentle-, 
men, an office the most apt of any other 
to. become hereditary in such families, I 
bave also contrived to collect much valua* 
ble information* • 

" Upon the whole, I can hardly fe^r, 
that, at this time, in describing the opera- 
tion which their opposite principles produ* 
ced upon the good and bad men of both par- 
ties, I can be suspected of meaning insult 
or injustice to either. If recollection of 
former injuries, extra-loyalty, and con- 
tempt and hatred of their adversaries, pro- 
duced rigour and tyranny in the one 
party, it will hardly be denied, on the 
other hand, that, if the zeal for God's house 
did not eal up the conventiclers, it de- 

* 

voured, at least, to imitate the phrase of 
Dryden, no small portion of their loyalty, 
sober sense, and good breeding* We may 
safely hope, that the .souls of the brave 
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abd sincere on either side have long look- 
ed down with surprise and pity upon the 
ill-appreciated motives which caused their 
]|putual hatred and hostility while in this 
valley of darkness, blood, and tears. Peace 
to their memory ! Let us think of them 
as the heroine of our only Scottish tragedy^ 
entreats her lord to think of her departed 
sire, 

^* 0| rake not up the ashes of our fathers ! 
, Implacable resentment was their crime, 
And grievous has the expiation been*'' 



OLD MORTALITT. 31 



CHAPTER 11. 

Summon an hundred horse by break of day 
To wait our pleasure at the castle gates. 

Douglas, 

Under the reign of the last Stuarts^ 
there was an anxious wish on the part of 
government to counteract, by every means 
in their power^ the strict or puritanical 
spirit which had been the chief charao* 
teristic of the republican government, and 
to revive those feudaf institutions which 
united the vassal to the liegclord, and 
both to the crown. Frequent musters and 
assemblies of the people, both for military 
exercise and for sports and pastimes, were 
appointed by authority* The interference, 
in the latter case, was impolitic, to say the 
least ; for, as usual upon such occasions, the 
consciences which were at first only scru- 
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pulous, became confirmed in their opinion 
instead of giving way to the terrors of au- 
thority ; and the youth of both sexes, to 
whom the pipe and tabor in England, or the 
bagpipe in Scotland, would have been i'Q 
themselves ah irresistible temptation, were 
enabled to set them at defiance, from the 
proud consciousness that they were, at the 
same time, resisting an act of council. To 
compel men to dance and be merry by au- 
thority has rarely succeeded, even on board 
of slave-ships, where it was formerly some- 
times attempted by way of inducing the 
wretched captives to agitate their limbs, 
and restore the circulation, during the few 
minutes they were permitted to enjoy the 
fresh air upon deck. The rigour of the 
strict Calvinists increased in proportion 
to the wishes of the government that it 
should be relaxed. A Judaical observance 
of the Sabbath — a supercilious condemna- 
tion of all manly pastimes and harmless 
recreations, as well as of the profane cus* 
torn of promiscuous dancing, that is, of 
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men and women dancing together in the 
same party, (for I believe they admitted 
that the exercise. might be inoffensive if 
practised by the parties separately) — dis- 
tinguished those who professed a more 
than ordinary share of sanctity. They 
discouraged^ as far as lay in their power, 
even the ancient wappen-schaws, as they 
were called,, when the feudal array of the 
county was called out, and each crown 
vassal was required to appear with such 
muster of men and armour as he was 
bound to make by his fief, and that under 
high statutory penalties. The Covenanters 
were the more jealous of these assem- 
blies, as the lord-lieutenants and sheriffs 
under whom they were held had instruc- 
tions from the government to spare no 
pains which might render them agreeable 
to the young men who were thus sum- 
moned together, upon whom the military 
jexercise of the morning, and the sports 
which usually closed the evening, might 

3 SI 
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naturally be supposed to have a seductive 
effect. 

The preachers and proselytes of the 
more rigid prcsbyterians laboured, there- 
fore, by caution, remonstrance, and autho- 
irity, to diminish the attendance upon these 
summonses, conscious that in doing so, they 
lessened not only the apparent, but the ac^ 
tual strength of the government, by im- 
peding the extension of that esprit de corps 
which soon unites young men who are in 
the habit of meeting together for manly 
sport, or military exercise. They, therefore^ 
exerted themselves earnestly to prevent 
attendance upon these occasions by those 
who could find any possible excuse for ab- 
sence, and were especially severe upoa 
such of their hearers as mere curiosity led 
to be spectators, or love of exercise to be 
partakers, of the array and the sports whidh 
took place. Such of the gentry as ac- 
ceded to these doctrines were not always^ 
however, in a situation to be ruled by them. 
The commands of the law were impera- 
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tive ; and the privy council, who admini« 
stered the executive power in Scotland, 
were severe in enforcing the statutory pe- 
nalties against the crown vassals who did 
not appear at the periodical wappen^schaw. 
The landholders were compelled, therefore, 
to send their sons, tenants, and vassals to 
the rendezvous, to the number of horses, 
men, and spears, at which they were rated; 
and it frequently happened, that, notwith- 
standing the strict charge of their elders 
to return as soon as the formal inspection 
was over, the young men-at>arms were 
unable to resist the temptation of sharing 
in the sports which succeeded the muster, 
or to avoid listening to the prayers read 
in^he churches on these occasions, and 
thus, in the opinion of their repining pa. 

* 

rents, meddling with the accursed thing 
which is an abomination in the sight of the 
Lord. 

The sheriff of the county of Lanark was 
holding the wappen-scbaw of a wild. dis- 
trict, called the Upper Ward of Clydcs- 
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dale, on a haugh, or level plain, near to a 
TbytX borough, the name of which is no 
way essential to my story, upon the morn- 
ing of the 5th of May, 1679, when our nar- 
rative commences. When the musters had 
been made, and duly reported, the young 
men, as was usual, were to mix in various 
sports, of which th^^bhief was to shoot at 
the popinjay, an ancient game formerly 
practised with archery, and then, with fire- 
arms. This was the figure of a bird, decked 
with party-coloured feathers, so as to re- 
semble a popinjay, or parrot. It was sus- 
pended to a pole, and served for a mark, at 
which the competitors discharged their 
fusees and carabines in rotation, at the dis- 
tance of sixty or seventy paces. He whose 
ball brought down the mark, held the 
proud title of Captain of the Popinjay for 
the remainder of the day, and was usually 
escorted in triumph to the most reputable 



change-house in the neighbourhood, where 
the evening was closed with conviviality,, 
conducted under his auspices. 
It will, of course, be supposed that the 
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ladies of the country assembled to witness 
this gallant strife, those excepted who 
held the stricter tenets of puritanism^ and 
would therefore have deemed it criminal 
to afford countenance to the profane gam« 
hols of the malignants. Landaus^ barou* 
ches> or tilburies, there were nonje in those 
simple days. The lord*lieutenant of the 
county (a personage of ducal rank) alone 
pretended to the magnificence of awheel* 
carriage, a thing covered with tarnished 
gilding and sculpture in shape like the 
vulgar picture of Noah's ark, dragged by 
eight long-tailed Flanders mare^}, bearing 
eight insidts and six outsides* The insides 
were their graces in person, two maids of 
honour, two children^ a chaplain, stuffed 
into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a 
projection at the door of the vehicle, and 
called, from its appearance, the boot, and 
an equery to his Grace ensconced in the 
corresponding convenience on the oppo« 
site side. A coachman, and three postil* 
lions^ who wore short swords, and tie-wigs 
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with three tailsi had blunderbusses slung 
behind them^ and pistols at their saddle- 
bow, conducted the equipage. On the 
foot-board, behind this moving mansion- 
house, stood, or rather hung, in triple file^ 
six lacquies, in rich liveries, armed up to 
the teeth. The rest of the gentry, men 
and women, old and youngs were upon 
horseback, followed by their servants ; but 
the company, for the reasons already as- 
signed, was rather select than numerous. 

Near to the enormous leathern vehicle 
which we have attempted to describe^ 
vindicating her title to precedence over 
the untitled gentry of the country, might 
he seen the sober palfrey of Lady Mar* 
garet Bellenden, bearing the erect and 
primitive form of Lady Margaret herself> 
decked in those widow's weeds which the 
good lady had never laid aside since the 
execution of her husband for his adhe- 
rence to Montrose* 

Her grand-daughter, and only earthly 
care, the fair-haired Edith^ who was gene- 
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rally allowed to be the prettiest lass in the 
Upper Ward, appeared beside her aged re- 
lative like Spring placed close to Winter. 
Her black Spanish jenifet, which she ma- 
naged with great grace, her gay ridings 
dress, and laced side-saddle, had been anxi- 
ously prepared to set her forth to the best 
advantage. But the clustering profusion 
of ringlets, Which, escaping from under 
her cap, were only confined by a green 
ribband from wantoning over her shoul- 
ders. ; her cast of features, soft and femi- 
nine, yet mot without a certain expression 
of playful archness, which redeemed their 
sweetness from the charge of insipidity, 
sometimes brought against blondes and 
blue*eyed beauties, — these attracted more 
admiration from the western youth than 
either the splendour of her equipments or 
the figure of her palfrey. 

The attendance of these distinguished 
ladies was rather inferior to their birth and 
fashion in 'these times, as it consisted, only 
of two servants on horseback. The truth 
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was, that the good old lady had been oblr-* 
ged to make all her domestic servants turn 
i)ut to complete the quota which her ba- 
rony ought to furnish for the muster, and 
in which she would not for the universe 
have been found deficient. The old stew* 
ardy who, in steel cap and jack4>oots, led 
forth her array, had, as he said^ sweated 
blood and water in his efiPorts to overcome 
the scruples and evasions of the moorland 
farmers* who ought to have furnished men, 
horse, and harness on these, occasions. At 
last, their dispute came near to an open de* 
daration of hostilities, the incensed epis* 
copalian bestowing on the recusants the 
whole thunders of the commination, and 
ireceiving from them, in return, the denun- 
ciations of a Calvinistie excommunication* 
What was to be done r To punish the Re- 
fractory tenants would have been easy 
enough. The privy council would readily 
have imposed fines, and sent a troop of 
horse to collect them* But this .would 
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have been calling in the huntsman and 
hounds into the garden to kill the hare. 

^ For/^ said Harrison to himself, " the 
carles have little eneugh gear at ony rate^ 
and if I call in the red«coats to take away 
what little they have, how is my worship- 
ful lady to get her rents paid at Candle-* 
mas, which is but a difficult matter to bring 
round even in the best of times ?^' 

So he armed the fowler, and falconer, 
the footmani and the ploughman, at the 
home farm, with an old drunken cavalier- 
hg butler, who hietd served with the late 
Sir Richard under Montrose, and stunned 
the family nightly with his exploits at Kil- 
syth and Tippermoor, and who was the only 
man in the [^arty tiiat had the smallest zeal 
lor the work in hand. In this manner,' 
and by recruiting one or two latitudinari* 
an poachers and black fishers, Mr Harrison 
completed the quota of nen which fell to" 
the share of Lady Margaret Bellenden, as 
Hfe-rentrix of the barony of Tillietudlem 
and others. But when the steward, onthe^ 
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morning of the eventful day, had muster* 
ed his troupe doree before the iron grate 
of the tower, the mother of Cuddie the 
ploughman appeared, loaded with the jack* 
boots, buff coat, and other accoutrements 
whiqh had been issued forth for the ser- 
vice of the day, and laid them before the 
steward ; demurely assuring him, that 
whether it were the cholic^ or a qualm of 
conscience, she cduldna take upon her to 
decide, but sure it was, Cuddie had been 
in salr straits a* night, and she couldna say 
be was muckle better this morning. The 
finger of Heaven, she ^aid, was in it, and 
her bairn should gang on nae sic errands. 
Pains, penalties, and threats of dismission 
were denounced in vain $ the mother was 
obstinate, and Cuddie, who underwent a 
domidliary vifllitation for the purpose of 
veriQriikghis state of body, could, or would, 
answer only by deep groans. Mause» 
who bad been an ancient domestic in the 
family, was a sort of favourite with La» 
dy Margaret^ and presumed accordingly. 
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Lady Margaret had herself set forth, and 
her authority could not be appealed to» 
In this dilemma^ the good genius of the 
old butler suggested an experiment. 

" He had seen mony a bfaw callant, far 
less than Goose Gibbie^ fight brawly under 
Montrose. What for no take Goose Gib- 
. bie P'^ 

This was a half-witted lad^ of very 
small stature, who had a kind of charge of 
the poultry under the old hen*wife; for 
in a Scottish family of that day there was 
a wonderful substitution of labour. This 
urchin being sent for from the stubl^le-^field, * 
wa^ hastily niuffied in the buff coat, and 
girded rather /o than withthe sword of a 
fuIt.grown mail, his little Ifegs plunged in- 
to jack^boots, ana a steel cap put upon his 
head/ which seemed, from, its size, as if 
they were going to extinguish him. Thus 
accoutred, he was hoisted, at hi^ own ear- 
nest request, upon the tamest horse of the 
party; and prompted and supported by 
old Gudyill the butler, as his front file; he 
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pa$sed muster tolerably enough ; the she- 
riff not caring to examine too closely the 
recruits of so well-affected a person as^ 
Lady Margaret Bellenden. 

To the above cause it was owing that 
the personal retinue of Lady Margaret, on 
this eventful day, amounted only to two 
lacqueys, with which diminished train she . 
would, upon any other occasion, have been 
much ashamed to appear in public^ But, 
for the cause of royalty, she was ready at 
any time to have made the most unreser-^ 
ved personal sacrifices^ She had lost her 
husband and two promising sons in the ci- 
vil wars of that unhappy period; but she 
had received her reward, for, upon his 
route through the west of Scotland to. 
meet Cromwell in the unfortunate field of 
Worcester, Charles the Second had actu- 
ally breakfasted in the Tower of Tillietud- 
lem, an incident which formed, from that 
moment, an important aera in the life of 
Lady Margaret, who seldom afterwards 
partook of that meal, either at home o^ 
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Bbroadi without detailing the whole ciN 
cumstances of the royal visit, not forget* 
ting the salutation which his majesty con* 
ferred on each side of her face, though she 
sometimes omitted to notice that he be- 
stowed the same favour on two buxom ser* 
ving*wenches who appeared at her back; 
elevated for the day into the capacity of 
waiting gentlewomen. 

These instances of royal favour were de-» 
cisi ve ; and if Lady Margaret had not been 
a confirmed royalist already, from sense of 
high birth> influence of education, and ha^^ 
tred to the opposite party, through whom 
she had suffered such domestic calamity^ 
the having given a breakfast to majesty, 
and received the royal salute in return, 
were honours enough of themselves to 
unite her exclusively to the fortunes of 
the Stuarts* These were now, in all ap- 
pearance, triumphant y but Lady Marga* 
ret's zeal had adhered to them through the 
worst of times, and was ready to sustain 
the same severities of fortune should their 
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scale once more kick the beam. At pre- 
sent she enjoyed, in full extent, the mili- 
tary display of the force which stood ready 
to support the crown, and stifled, as well 
as she could, the mortification she feU at 
the unworthy desertion of her own retain<^ 
ers. 

Many civilities passed between her la- 
dyship and the representatives of sundry 
ancient loyal families who were upon the 
ground^ by whom she was held in high re* 
Terence ; and not a young man of rank 
passed by them in the course of the mus- 
ter but he carried his body more erect in 
the saddle, and threw his horse upon his 
haunches, to display his own horseman* 
ship and the perfect bitting of his steed 
to the best advantage in the eyes of Miss 
Edith Bellenden. fiut the young cavaliers, 
distinguished by high descent and un- 
doubted loyalty, attracted no more atten«- 
tion from Edith than the laws of courtesy 
peremptorily demand ; and she turned an 
indifferent ear to the compliments with 

8 
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whieh she was addressed, most of which 
were little the worse for the wear, though 
borrowed for the nonce from the labori- 
ous and long-winded romances of Calpre- 
nede and Scuderi, the mirrors in which the 
youth of that age delighted to dress them- 
selvesi ere Folly had thrown her ballast 
overboard, and cut down her vessels of 
the first rate, such as the romances of Cy- 
rus, Cleopatra, and others, into small craft, 
drawing as little water, or, to speak more 
plainly, consuming as little time as the 
little cock^boat in which the gentle reader 
has deigned to embark. It was, however, 
the decree of fate that Miss Bellenden 
should not continue to evince the same 
equanimity till the conclusion of the day. 
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^ CHAPTER m. 

Horseman and horse confessed the bitter pang^ 
And arms and warrior fell with heavy clang. 

Pleasures of Hope. 

When the military evolutions had been 
gone through tolerably well, allowing for 
the awkwardness of men and of horses, a 
]6ud shout announced that the competitors 
were about to step forth for the ganire of 
the popinjay already described. The mast, 
or pole, having a yard extended across it, 
from which the mark was displayed, was 
raised amid the acclamations of the as- 
sembly ; and even those who had eyed 
the evolutions of the feudal mititia with 
a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer, 
from disinclination to the royal cause 
in which they were professedly embodied, 
could not refrain from taking considerable 
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interest .in the strife which was now ap- 
proaching. They crowded towards the 
goal, and criticized' the appearance of 
each competitor as> in successioni they ad« 
vancedy discharged their pieces at the 
mark^ and had their good or bad address 
rewarded by the laughter or applause of 
the spectators. But when a slender young 
man, dressed with great simplicity* yet 
not without a certain air of pretension to 
elegance and gentility, approached the 
station with his ftisee in his hand, his 
darki^green cloak thrown back over his 
shoulder, his laced ruff and feathered cap, 
indicating a superior rank to the vulgar, 
there was a murmur of interest among the 
spectators, whether altogether favourable 
to the young adventurer, it was difficult 
to discover. 

** Ewhow, sirs, to see his father's son 
at the like o* these fearless follies !" was 
the ejaculation of the elder and more rigid 
puritans, whose curiosity had so far over- 
come their bigotry as to bring them to the 

VOL. lu c 
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play-^rcmnd. Bat the generality viewed 
the strife less morosely, and were oon- 
tiented to wish success to the son of a de« 
ceased presbyterian leader^withqut strict- 
fy examiniog the prdpriety of his being a 
eompetitor far die prree. 

Their wishes were gratifiedi At the 
first discharge of his piece the green ad- 
venturer struck the popinjay, being the 
first pialpable hit of the day, though seve* 
ral balls had passed very near the mark. 
A loud shout of applause ensued. But the 
success was not dectsive^'it being peees- 
sary that each who followed should have 
bis chance^ and that thoiUB Who succeeded 
in bitting the anark should renew tiie 
strife among themselves, till one .display- 
cd a decided superiority over the others^ 
Two only of those who followed in order 
succeeded in hitting the popinjay. The 
first was a youog man of low rank, hea.* 
vily built, and who kept his face mufiSedJn 
his grey cloak; the second a gal Ian t youmg 
cavalier^ remiurkable for a handsome exte- 



« 

lior^ sedulously decorated for the day. He 
faiadbeen fttnce the nrnster in dose attends 
«iieeon Lady Margaret and Miss BeUenden, 
^aind had left them with an air of iiidif- 
fereDce, when Lady Margaret had asked 
whtthe^ there was no young man of fami- 
ly and loyal principles who would dispute 
the prize with those two lads who had 
be«n successful. In half a minute, young 
Lord Evandale threw himself from his 
liotse, borrowed a gun ftom a servant^ 
and> as we. have already noticed, hit the 
fnark. Great was the interest ex'Cited by 
Xhe renewal nf the contest between the 
three <:andidates who had been hitherto 
auocessful. liie state equipajge of the 
l>uke was, with some difficulty^ put in mo^ 
tioiiy and approached more near to the 
^msne of action. The riders> both male 
end female, turned their horses' headf9 in 
the same direction^ and all eyes were bent 
^onthe issue of the trial of skill. 

It was the etiquette in the second con«. 
tesft that the competitors should take their 

10 
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turn of firing after drawing lots. The 
first fell upon the young plebeian, who, as 
he took his stand, half uncloaked hk rus*. 
tic countenance, and said to the gallant in 
green, " Ye see, Mr Henry, if it were ony 
other day, I could hae wished to miss for 
your sake ; but Jenny Dennison is looking 
at us, sae I maun do my best." 

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled 
past the mark so nearly, that the pen- 
dulous object at which it was directed wak 
seen to shiver. Still, however, he had not 
hit it, and, with a downcast look> he.with* 
drew himself from further competition^ 
and hastened to disappear from the as* 
sembly, as if fearful of being recognieedi. 
.The green chasseur next advanced, and 
his ball, a second time, struck the popin^ 
jay. All shouted ; and from the out* 
skirts of the assembly arose a cry of^ 
" The good old cause for ever !" ^ i 

While the dignitaries bent their brows 
at these exulting shouts of the disaffect^ 
ed, the young Lord Evandale advanced 
again to th& hazard^ and again was sue- 
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eessful. The shouts and congratulations 
of the welhaiFected and aristocratical part 
of the audience attended his success, but 
still a subsequent trial of skill remained. 

The green marksman, as if determined 
to bring the affair to a decision, took his 
horse from a person who held -him, havjng 
previously looked carefully to the securi- 
ty of his girths and the fitting of his 
saddle, vaulted on his back> and motion- 
ing with his hand for the by-standers to 
make way, ^et spurs, passed the place from 
which he was to fire at a gallop, and, as 
he passed, threw up the reins^ turned side- 
ways upoli his saddle, discharged his cara- 
Inne, and brought down the popinjay. 
Lord Evandale imitated his example, al* 
though many around him said it was an 
innovation on the established practice, 
which; he was not obliged to foUoWr But 

his skill was. not so perfect, /or hb horoc 

was not oo wcU trained. The animal 
swerved at the moment his master fired» 
apd the ball missed the popinjay. Those 
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who had been surprised by the address of 
the green marksman were now equally 
pleased fay his courtesy* He disclaimed alk 
merit from the last shot, and proposed t& 
his antagonist that it shoidd not be count-, 
ed as a fait, and tfaat they sfaould renew 
the contest on foot 

- ^' X would prefer hoiseback if I had a^ 
horse as well bitted, and, probably, as well 
broken to the exercise as yours/' said the; 
young Lord, addressing his antagonist. 

i -^ Will you da me the honour to iise» 
him fm the next trial, on <;ondition yoiti 
win lend me yours T said the young gech 
tlemaufc. 

Lord Evandale was aslwned to accept^ 
this courtesy, as conscious haw much it^ 
would diminisfa the value Of victory ; and 
y ^ unable to suppress his wish to redeent 
bis tepatation as a mairksman, he added> 
" that altliavgb he renonnced all pretetH 
sioDs to the honour oS the 6asyy^ (wbiofa he 
said somewhat scornfully,) ** yet, if the 
victor had no particular objection, he* 
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would wiUitigl/ eoibrace hit obligifig ofifer^ 
ami cbsltige horMs with bitn fbr the pur» 
pose of trying a dhot for lore/' 

As he said so, he looked boldly towardf 
Miss Belkndeti, and tradition flays, that 
the eyes of the young tiniUeur travelled, 
though more covertly, m the same direo^ 
tion* The ypoug Lord's last trial was as 
unsuccessful as the fermeri and it was 
with dit&culty that he preserved the tone 
of scornful indiffer^ce which he had hi** 
tfaerto assumed* But, conscious of the rih 
dicule which attaches itself to the resent* 
ment of a losing party, he returned to his 
antagonist the horse on which he bad 
made hi# last unsuccessful attempt, and re- 
ceived back his awn ^ giving, at the same 
time, thanks to his competitor, who, he 
saldi had re-established his favourite horsie 
in his good opinion^ for he had been in 
great danger of transferring to the poor 
nag the blame of an inferiority which 
every one, as well as himself, must now 
he ^tisfied remained with the ridM. £bb- 
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ving made this speech in a tcMie in which 
^nortificatidn assumed the veil of indif- 
ference, he mounted his horse and rode off 
the ground. 

As is the usual way of the worlds the 
applause and attention even of those whose 
wishes had favoured Lord Evandale, were, 
upon his decisive discomfiture, transfer* 
red to his triumphant rival. 
. " Who is he ? what is his name ?** ran 
from mouth to mouth among the gentry 
who were present^ to few of whom he was 
personally known. His style and title 
having soon transpireid, and being within 
that class whom a great man migtit notice 
without derogation, four of the Duke's 
friends, with the obedient start which 
poor Malvolio ascribes to his imaginary 
retjnue, made out to lead the victor to his 
presence. As they conducted him in tri- 
umph through the crowd of spectators, and 
stunned him at the same time with their 
compliments on his success, he chanced to 
pass, or rather to be led, immediately in 
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front ef Lady Margaret atid her graiidi 
daughter. The Captain of the popinjay 
and Mis8 Bellenden coloured like crimson^ 
as the latter returned, with embarrassed 
courtesy, the low inclination . which the 
victor made even ^to the saddle-bow in 
passing her. 

" So you know that young pennon ?** 
said Lady Margaret. 

" I — I — have seen hiin, Madam, at my 
uncle's, and — and elsewhere occasionally,'' 
stammered Miss Edith fiellenden. 

** I hear them say around me," said 
Lady Margaret, '' that the young spark is 
the nephew of old Milnwood." 

^^ The son of the late Colonel Morton of 
Milnwood, who commanded a regiment of 
horse with great courage at Dunbar and 
Inverkeithing,'V said a gentleman who sate 
on horseback beside Lady Margaret. 

" Ay, and who, before that, fought fbr 
the Covenanters both at Marston* Moor, and 
Philiphaugh," said Lady Margaret, sighing 
as she pronounced the last fatal words, 

c 2 
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which' her husbaad^s death gave her such 
5ad reason to remember. 
, <« Your ladyship's memory is jqst,"* said 
the gentlemao, smiling^ ^' but it were well 
all that were forgot nowi** 

'^ He ought to remember it, Gtlberts- 
cleugh/' returned Lady Margaret^ -** and 
dispense with intruding hiniself into the 
company of those to whom his name must 
bring linpleasing recollections." 

** You forget, my dear lady/* siaid her 
nomenclatori '^ that, the young gentleman 
comes, here to discharge suit and service 
in name of his uncle. I would every estate 
in the country sent out as pretty a fel- 
Ibyir." 

\- ** His uncle, as well as his umquhile 
father, is a round-head, I presume," said 
Lady Margaret 

^* He is an old niiser,'' said Gilberts- 
cleugh, ^^ with whom a broad piece would 
at any time weigh down political opinions, 
and, therefore, although pro|)ably somes- 
what agaiust the grain, he sends the young 
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gentleman td attend the musters to save 
pecuniary pains and penalties. As for the 
rtst, I suppose the youngster is happy 
efnongh to escape here for a day from the 
dulness of the oid house at Mtlnwood, 
where he i^es nobody but his hypoeht>n- 
drtac uncle and the favourite housekeeper.'' 

^^ Dt) ydu know how many men and 
lK)rse the kndd of Milnwood are rated 
at P*' said the old lady, continuing her en* 
quiry. 

^ Two hof semen with complete har- 
ness,'' ansN^et-ed Gilberfscletigh* 

^^ Chif tend,'' said Lady Margaret, draw^ 
ing herself up with dignity, ^^ has always 
furnished to the muster eight men, cousin 
Otlbertscleugh^ and often a voluntary aid 
t^f thrice the number. I remember his 
sacred Majesty King Charles^ wheft be 
took his disjune at Tillietudlem, was parti- 
t^ular in enquiring''——- 

^' I see the Duke^s carriage m motion,^ 
':said Gilbertscleugh, partaking at' the mo^ 
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ment an alarm common to all Lady Mar- 
garet's friends^ when she touched upon 
the topic of the royal visit at the family- 
mansipn^ — " I see the Duke's carriage in 
motion ; I presume your ladyship will 
take your right olF rank in leaving the 
fidd. IVIay I be permitted to convey your 
ladyship and Miss Bellenden home ? — 
Parties of the wild whigs have been abroad, 
and are said to insult and disarm the well- 
affected who travel in small numbers.'' 

" We thank you, ^cousin Gilberts- 
cleugh," said Lady Margaret;," but, as we 
shall have the escort of my own people, I 
trust we have less need than others to be 
rtroublespme to our friends. Will you have 
the goodness to order Harrison to brivg 
up our people somewhat briskly ; he rides 
them towards us as if he were leading a 
funeral procession." i 

The gentleman in attendance commu- 
nicated his lady's orders to the trusty 
{Steward. 

11 
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. Honest Harrison had his own reasons 
for doubting the prudence of this com* 
mand; but, once issued and receivedi 
there was a necessity for obeying it. He 
set off, therefor^ at a hand gallop, follow* 
^d by the butler, Jn such a military atti- 
tude as became one who bad served under 
Montrose, and with a look of defiance 
rendered sterner and fiercer by the inspi- 
ring fumes of a gill of brandy, which he 
had snatched a moment to bolt to the 
king's health and confusion to the Cove- 
nant, during the intervals of military duty. 
Unhappily this potent refreshment wiped 
away from the tablets of his memory the 
necessity of paying some attention to the 
distresses and difiiculties of his rear fil^ 
Qoose Gibbie. No sooner had the horses 
struck a canter than Gibbie's jack-boots^ 
which the poor boy's legs were incapable 
of steadying, began tp play alternately 
against the horse's flanks, and being arm- 
fd with long-rowelled spurs, overcame the 
patience of the. anineiali which bounced 
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and plunged, while poor Gibbie^s entpea^^ 
tici for aid ttever reached the ear* of the 
too heedless butief, being drowned/parlly 
in the concave of the steel cap in whicBi 
his head was immersed, and partly in th^ 
martial tune of the Gsdisnt Graemes, wliicfi 
Mr Gudyill whistled with all his power 
of lungs. 

The upshot was, that the steed speedi* 
ty took the matter inta his own hands, 
and having gambolled hither and thither 
to the great amusement of all specta*- 
tors, set off at full speed towards the 
huge family-coack already described* Gib«> 
bie's pike, escaping from its sHng, had 
hilleti to a level direction across his hands, 
which, I grieve to say, were seeking dis**^ 
honoural^e safety in as strong a grasp of 
the mane a» their muscles could manage. 
His casque, too, had slipped complete- 
ly over his face, so that he saw aa little 
ia front as he did in rear, indeed, if 
he could, it would have availed him little 
in the circumstancea ; for hia horse^ as i 



in league wftfa the dJsaflTecteify ran fiill tilt 
t&WSitdB'the sofemft eqdf^age of tbe D^ike, 
wfaiefa the pro^ting lance threatened to 
p er fo rate frem window^ to window, at tb« 
fiak of tratrafixing as many in ita passage 
as the celebrated dkiiist of Orlando, iirhicb, 
according to^tfae Italian eple poet, broach* 
ed aar many Moors as a Frenchman spits 
frogs. 

On beholding the bent of this misdirect* 
ed career, a panic shout of mingled lerrof 
and wrath was set up by the whole equi- 
page^ insrdes and outsides, at once, which 
had the blessed eifect of arerting the threat- 
ened misfortune^ The capricious horse of 
Goose Gibbie was terrified by the noise, 
and, stumbling as he turned short round, 
kicked and plunged violently so soon as he 
recovered. The Jack-boots, the original 
catise of the disaster, maintaining the re-* 
putation they had acquired when worn by 
better cavaliers^ answered every plunge 
by a fresh prick of the spurs, and, by their 
ponderous weight, kept their place in the 



V 
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Stirrups. Not so Goose Gibbie, who 
was fairly spurned out of those wide and 
ponderous greay^Si and precipitated over 
the horse^s head/ to the infinite amuse* 
ment of all the spectators. His lance and 
helmet had forsaken hyp in his fall^ and^ 
for the completion of his disgrace, Lady 
Miargaret fiellenden, not perfectly aware 
that it was one of her warriors who was 
furnishing so much entertainment^ came 
up in time to isee her diminutive man-at- 
arms stripped of his lion's hide, of the buff 
coat, that is, in which he was muffled. 

As she had not been made acquainted 
with this metamorphosis, and could not 
even guess its cause, her surprise and re« 
sentment were extreme^ nor were they 
much modified by the excuses and expla- 
nations of her steward and vbutler. She 
made a hasty retreat homewards, extreme- 
ly indignant at the shouts and laughter of 
the. company^ and much disposed to vent 
her displeasure on the refractory agricul- 
turist whose place Goose Gibbie had so 
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unhappily supplied. The greater part of 
the gentry now dispersedi the whimsi- 
cal misfortune which had befallen the gens 
d'armerie of Tillietudlem furnishing them 
with huge entertainment on their road 
hdmeward. The horsemen also, in Httle 
parties, as their road lay together, diver, 
ged from the place of rendezvous, except- 
ing such asi having tried their dexterity at 
the popinjay, were, by ancient custom^ 
obliged to partake of a grace-cup with 
their captain before their departure. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

At fairs he pldy'd befoee the spearmen; 

And gaily graithed io their gear then^ 

Steel bonnets, pikes, and swords shone clear thev 

As onybead; 
Koiir wha saD plaj b€^3re sic wief-men, 

Since Habbie'[| dead f « 

Elegif on Habbie Sinuaru 

, . . . . . # 

The cavalcade of horsemen on their road 
to the little borough-town were preceded 
by Niel Blane^ the town-piper, mounted on 
his white galloway, armed with his dirk 
and broad-sword> and bearing a chanter 
streaming with as many ribbons as would 
deck out six country belles for a fair or 
preaching* Niel, a clean, tight, well-tim- 
bered, long-winded fellow, had gained the 

official situation of town-piper of by 

his merit, with all the emoluments there- 
of; namely, the Piper's Cfoft, as it is still 
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tailed^ a field of about an aere in extent, 
five merks and a new livery-coat <^ the 
town^s colourSi yearly ; some hopes of a 
dollar upon the day of the election of magi^ 
5trate$i providing the provost was able and 
willing to aifford such a gratuity ; and the 
privilege of paying, at all the respectable 
houses in the neighbourhood^ an annual vi« 
sitat spring-timi^ to rejoice theirhearts With 
his music, to comfort bis own with their ale 
and brandy, and to beg from each a modi« 
€um of seed'^com. 

' In addition to these inestimable advan* 
tagesii Niers personal, or professional^ ac-» 
cofloiplishments, won the heart of a jolly wi- 
clow, who then kept the principal changes- 
house in the borough* Her former hnu^ 
band having been a strict presbyteriaO' of 
jooh ttote that he usually w«nt among his 
sect cby the name of Gains the publican, 
many of the more rigid were scandalised 
by the profession of the successor whom 
his relict had chosen fota second helpmate^ 
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As the browst (or brewing) of the Howff 
retainedi nevertheless, its unrivalled repu« 
tation, most of the old customers conti- 
nued to give it a preference. The charac, 
ter of the new landlord^ indeed^ was of that 
accommodating kind, which enabled him^ 
by close attention to the helm, to keep his 
little vessel pretty steac^y amid the contend- 
ing tides of faction. He was a good-hu^ 
moured, shrewd, selfish sort of fellow, in-*, 
different alike to the disputes about church 
and state, and only anxious to secure the 
good- will of customers of every descrip- 
tion. But his character, as well as the 
state of the country, will be best under- 
stood by giving the reader an account of 
the instructions, which be issued to his 
daughter, a girl about eighteen, whom he. 
was initiating in those cares which ha4 
been faithfully discharged by his wife, unr 
til about six months before our story com- 

■ 

mences, when the honest woman had been 
carried to the kirk-yard. 
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•* Jenny," said Niel Blane» as the girl as- 
sisted to disencumber him of his bagpipes, 
" this is the first day that you are to take 
the place of your worthy mother in attend* 
ing to the public; a douce woman she 
was, civil to the customers, and had a gude 
name wi' whig and tory, baith up the 
street dnd down the street It will be 
hard for you to fill her place, especially oh 
sic a thrang day as this, but Heaven's will 
maun be obeyed.— Jenny, whatever Miln- 
wood ca's for be sure he maun hae't, for 
he's the Captain o' the Popinjay, and auld 
customs maun be supported ; if he canna 
pay the lawing himsel, as I ken he's keep* 
it unco short by the head, Til find a way 
to shame it out o* his uncle. — The curate 
is playing at dice wi^ Cornet Graham. Be 
eident and civil to them baith — clergy &nd 
captains can gi'e an unco deal oVfash in 
thae times, where they take an ill-wilK — * 
The dragoons will be crying for ale, and 
they winna want' it, and mauna want it— 
they are unruly cbields, but they pay ane 
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some gate or o tbcr. I gat the 1iumlc-cow> i 
that's th^ best in the byre, frae black * 
Frank Inglis and Serjeant iBothwel, for ten i 
pund Scots, and thej drank oot the price 
at ae downsitting." • 
• ** But fether," interrupted Jenny, ** Uiey 
say the twa reiving loons drave the cow 
frae the gudeMrife o' BellVmooir, just be* 
cause she gaed to hear a iield^preaching 
ae Sabbath afternoon.'* 

" Whisht ! ye silly taupie/' said her fa* 
ther, *^ we have nlething to do how they 
eome hy the bestial they sell— be that 
atween them and their consoieneet.*^ 
Aweel— Take notice^ J«iny, of t^at dour, 
stottiwlooking carle that sit$ by the cheek 
o* the ingle, and turns his baick on a' men; 
He looks like ane o* tlie hsB^folk, for I saw 
him start awec when he saw thie red x^mtSi 
and I jalouse he wad hae liked to hae rid<» 
den bye, but his horse (it'a a giide>gelding) 
was ower nir travailed ; he behoved to stop 
whether he wad or no* Serve liim caiinily^ 
Jenny, and wi' little din, and dinna bring 
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the sodgers on Hm by fipeering any ques* 
tions at him ; but let na him hae a room to 
btnifiel, tbey wad say we were hiding hhn« 
-^For younel, Jenny, yell be civil to a* the 
folk/ and take nae beed o' ony nonsense 
und daffing the young lads may say tfye. 
Folk in the hostler line maim pit up wi* 
muckle. Your mother, rest her sau], could 
pit up wi' as muckle as maist vomea-*-*but 
aff ha[nds is fair play ; and if ony body be 
iM^vil ye may gi'e me a cry.-^Aweel, 
••^when the malt begins to get aboon the 
meal, they'll begin to speak about govern* 
ment in kirk and state, and then, Jenny^ 
they are like to quarrel — let them be doing 
^•^aager's a drouthy passion, and the mair 
they dispute, the mair ale they'll drink ; 
but ye were best serve them wi' a pint of 
the sma browst^ it will heat. them less, and 
they'll never ken the difference*'^ 

'' But, father," said Jenny, '* if they 
come, to iounder ilk ither as they did last 
i^imct 6uU na I cry on you?" 

^^ At no hand, Jenny ; the redder gets 
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aye the warst lick in the fray. If the sod-^ 
gers draw their swords, ye'U cry on the 
corporal and the guard. If the countra 
folk tak the tangs and poker, ye'U cry on 
the baillie and town-ofiicers. But in nae 
event cry on me, for I am wearied wi' 
doudling the bag o' wind a' day, and I 
am gaun to eat my dinner quietly in the 
spence. — And, now I think on't, the Laird 
of Lickitup (that's him that was the laird) 
was speering for sma' drink and a saut 
herring — gi'e him a pu' be the sleeve, and 
^ round into his lug I wad be blyth o' his 
company to dine wi' me ; he was a gude 
customer anes in a day, and wants naething 
l>ut means to be a gude ane agane — he 
likes drink as weel as e'er he did. And if 
ye ken ony poor body o' our acquaintance 
that's blate for want o' siller, and has fa^ 
to ganghame, ye needna stick to gi'e them 
a waught o* drink and a bannock— we'll 
ne'er miss't, and it looks' creditable in a 
house like 6urs* And now, hinny, gang 
awa', and serve the folk, but first bring me 
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my dinner and twa chappins o' yill and 
the mutchkin stoup o' brandy*'* 

Having thus devolved his whole cares 
on Jenny a$ prime minister, Niel Blane 
and the ci-^deoant laird, once his patron^ 
but now glad to be his trencher»compa- 
nion, sate down to enjoy themselves for 
the remainder of the evening, remote from 
the bustle of the public room. 

All in Jenny's department was in full 
activity. The knights of the popinjay re- 
ceived and requited t^ie hospitable enter- 
tainment of their captain, who, though he 
spared the cup himself, took care it should 
go round with due celerity among the 
rest, who might not have otiierwise deem* 
ed themselves handsomely treated. Their 
jiutnbers melted away by degrees, and 
were at length diminished to four or five, 
who began to talk of breaking iip their 
party. At another table, at some dis« 
tance, sat two of the dragoons whom Niel 
Bkne had mentioned, a serjeant and a pri. 

VOL. II, n 
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vate in Claverhouse's regiment of life* 
guards. Even the non-commissioned offi- 
cers and privates in these corps were not 
considered as ordinary mercenaries^ but 
rather approached to the rank of the 
French mousquetairs, being regarded in 
the light of cadets, who performed the 
duties of rank-and-file with the prospect 
of obtaining commissions in case of dis. 
tinguishing themselves. 

Many young men of good families 
were to be found in the ranks, a circiim* 
stance which added to the pride and self- 
consequence of these troops* A remark- 
able instance of this occurred in the per- 
son of the non-commissioned officer in 
question. His real name was Francis Sta. 
art, but he was universally known by the 
appellation of Bothwell, being lineally de- 
scended from the last £arl of that name ; 
not the infamous lover of the unfortunate 
Queen Mary; but- Francis Stuart, Earl of 
Bothwell, whose. turbulence and repeated 
conspiracies embarrassed the early part of 
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James Sixth's reign, and who at length 
died in exile in great poverty. The son 
of this earl had sued to Charles L for 
the restitution of part of Ins father's foe- 
felted estates, but the grasp of the nobles 
to whom r they had been allotted was too 
tenacious to be unclenched. The break- 
ing out of the civil wars utterly ruined 
him, by intercepting a small pension which 
Charles I. had allowed him> and he died 
in the utmost ind}gence« His son, after 
having served as a soldier abroad and in 
Britain, and passed through several vicis^ 
situdes of fortune, was fain to content 
himself with the situation of a non-com- 
missioned officer in the lifergiiards, al« 
though lineally descended from the royal 
family, the father of the forfeited Earl of 
Bothwell having been a natural son of 
James VL Great personal strength, and 
dexterity in the use of his arms, as well 
as the remarkable circumstances of his 
descent, had recommended this man to 
the attention of his officers. But he par* 
took in a great degree of the liceiitious* 
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tiess and oppressive disposition, which 
the habit of acting as agents for go* 
vernment in levying fines, exacting fr^e 
quarters^ and otherwise oppressing the 
presbyterian recusants, had rendered too 
general among these soldiers. They were 
"SO much accustomed to these missions, 
that tbey conceived themselves at liberty 
to commit all manner of license with impu- 
nity, as if totally exempted from all law 
and authority, excepting the command of 
their officers. On such occasions Both, 
well was usually the most forward. 

It is probable that Bothwell and bis 
companions would not so long have re- 
mained quiet, but for respect to the pre- 
tsence of their cornet, who commanded 
the small party quartered in the borough, 
and who was engaged in a game at dice 
with the curate of the place* But both of 
these being suddenly called from their 
amusement to speak with the chief magi** 
strate upon some urgent business, Both- 
well was not long of evincing his contempt 
for the rest of the company. 
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^^ Is it not a strange things Halliday^'* 
he said to his comrade^ '^ to see a set of 
bumpkins sit carousing here this whole 
evening without having drunk the king's 
health r 

'' They have drank the king's health/' 
said Halliday. ^' I heard that green kail- 
worm of a lad name his majesty's health." 

** Did he ?" said Both well. " Then, Tom, 
we'll have them drink the Archbishop of 
St Andrews* health, and do it on their 
knees too/' 

" So we will, by G— ," said Halliday, 
** and he that refuses it, w'e'U have him to 
the guard-house, and teach him to ride the 
colt foaled of an acorn, with a brace of ca- 
rabines at each foo); to keep him steady." 

"Right, Tom," continued Both well; 
** and, to do all things in order, I'll begin 
with that sulky blue-bonnet in the ingle- 
nook." 

He rose accordingly, and taking his 
sheathed broad-sword under his arm to 
support the insolence which he meditated^ 
placed himself in front of the stranger no- 
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ticed by Niel Blane, in his admonitions to 
bis dajughter, as being, in all probability^ 
one of the hill-folk, or refractory presby te« 
rians. 

"I make so bold as to request of your 
precision, beloved," said the trooper in a 
tone of affected solemnity^ and assuming 
the snuffle of a country preacher, ** that 
you will arise from your seat, beloved, 
and, having bent your hams until youf 
knees do rest upon the Boor, beloved, that 
you will turn over this measure (called by 
the profane a gill)t)f the comfortable crea* 
ture, which the carnal denominate bran^»^ 
to the health and glorification of his Grace 
the Archbishop qf St Andrews, the worthy 
primate of all Scotland.*? 

All waited for the stranger's answer. — 
His features, austere even to ferocity, with' 
a cast of eye which, without being actual-' 
ly oblique^ approached nearly to a squint, 
and which gave a very sinister clxpressiou 
to his countenance, joined to a frame, 
square, strong, and muscular, though some- 
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thing under the middle size, seemed to an* 
nounce a man unlikely to understand rude 
jesting, or to receive insults with impunity. 

** And what is the consequence," said 
he, ** if I should not be disposed to com- 
ply with your uncivil request ?" 

^^ The consequence thereof, beloved/^ 
said Both well, in the same tone of raillery^ 
'' will be, firstly, that I will tweak thy pro- 
boscis, or nose* Secondly, beloved, that I 
will apply my fist to thy distorted visual 
optics ; and will conclude, beloved, with a 
practical application of the flat of my 
sword to the shoulders of the recusant." 

^Vls it even so?'' said the stranger, 
'^ then give me the cup ;" and, taking it in 
his hand, said, with a peculiar expression 
of voice and manner, * The Archbishpp of 
St Andrews, and the place he now worthi** 
ly holds s — may each prelate in Scotland 
soon be . as the Right Reverend James 
Sharpe !" 

'' He has taken the test," said Halliday 
exultingly. 
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" But with a qualification,** ^said Both- 
well ; " I don't understand what the devil 
the crop-eared whig means." 

" Come, gentlcmefi/* said Morton, who 
became impatient of their insolence, *^ we 
are here met as good subjects, and on a 
merry occasion ; and we hav^ a right to 
expect we shall not be troubled with this 
sort of discussion.** 

« 

Bothwell was about to make a surly 
answer, but Halliday reminded him in a 
whisper, that there were strict injunctions 
that the soldiers should give no offence to 
the men who were sent out to the musters, 
agreeably to the counciFs orders. So, af- 
ter honouring Morton with a broad and 
fierce stare, he said, <* Well, Mr Popinjay, 
I shall not disturb your reign; I reckon it 
will be out by twelve at night* — Is it not 
an odd thing, Halliday," he continued, ad- 
dressing his companion, ** that they should 
make such a fuss about cracking off their 
birding^pieces at a mark which any wo- 
man or boy could hit with a day's practice? 
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If Captain Popinjay now, or any of his 
troop, would try a bout, either with the 
broadsword, backsword, single rapier> or 
rapier and dagger, for a gold noble, the 
first drawn bipod, there would be some 
soul in it*— or, sounds, would the bumpkins 
but wre;stle, or pitch the bar, or putt. the 
stone, or throw the axle*tree, if (touching 
the end of Morton's sword scornfully with 
bis toe,) they carry things about them that 
they are afraid to draw/' 

Morton's patience; and prudence now 
gave way entirely, and he was about to 
make a. ycry angry answer to Both well's 
insolent . observations, when the stranger 
stepped forward. 

. " This i« my quarrel," he said, '* and in 
the name of the good cause, I will see it 
o^it myselfc— Hark thee, friend," (to Both- 
well,)" wilt thou wrestle .a fall with mer" 

"With my whole spirit, beloved," anr 
swered Bo.thwell ; " yea I will strive witb 
thee,. to the downfallof one or both^" 

pa 
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** Then, as my trust is in Him that 
can help/' retorted his antagonist, *^ I will 
^forthwith make thee an example to all 
suoh railing Rabshekahs/' 

iWith that he dropped his coarse grey 
horseman's coat from his shoulders, and 
extending hit strong brawny arms with 
a look of determined resolution, he of* 
fered himself ' to the contest. The sol- 
dier was nothing abashed by the muscu* 
lar frame, broad chest, square shoulders, 
and hardy look of his antagonist) but, 
whiiBtling with great composure, unbuck- 
led his belt, and laid aside his military 
coat The company stood round them 
anxious for the event. 

In the first struggle the trooper seem- 
ed to have some advantage, and also»in the 
second, though neither could be consi* 
dered as decisive. But it was plain he had 
put his whole strength too suddenly f6rth« 
against an antagonist possessed of great 
endurance, skill, vigour, ^nd length of 
wind. In the third dose, the country- 
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man lifted his opponent fairly from the 
floor> and hurled him to the ground with 
such violence, that he lay for an instant 
stunned and motionless. His comrade, 
Halliday, immediately drew his sword; 
" You have killed my Serjeant/' he ex- 
claimed to the victorious wrestler, ** and 
by all that is sacred you shall answer it" 

" Stand back !" cried Morton and his 
companions, '' it was all fair play ; your 
comrade sought a.fall, and he has got it/' 

*' That is true enough/' said Bothwell as 
he slowly rose ; ** put up your bilbo, Tom. 
I did not think there was a crop-ear of 
them all could have laid the best cap and 
feather in the King's Life Guards on the 
floor of a rascally change-house. — Hark ye^ 
friend, give me your hand." The stranger 
held out his hand. ^' I promise you/' said 
Bothwell, squeezing his hand very hardi 
" that the time shall come when we will 
meet again» and try this game over in a 
more earnest manner/' 

^' And 111 promise you," said the stran* 

6 
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* 

ger, returning the grasp with equal firm- 
ness, ** that, when we next meet, I will 
lay your head as low as it lay even now, 
when you shall lack the power to lift it.up 
again. 

" Well, beloved/* answered Bothwelh, 
^' if thou beVt a whig, thou art a stout and 
a brave one, and so good even to thee-^ 
Had'st best t^ke thy nag before the cornet 
makes the round, for, I promise thee, he 
has stayM less suspicious*looking persons^^ 

The stranger seemed to think that the 
hint was not to be neglected; he flung 
down his reckoning, and, going into the 
stable, saddled and brought out a power*^ 
ful black horse, now recruited by rest and 
forage, and turning to Mortms^ observed, 
^' I ride towards Milnwood, which J hear 
is your home ; will you give me the advan- 
tage and protection of your company ?'' 

" Certainly,** said Morton, although 
there was sonoetbing of gloomy and relent* 
less severity in the man^a maimer fr<^ 
which his mind recoiled. His companions^ 



OLD HORTALITT. 85 

mfter a courteous good*night, broke up 
and went off in different directions, some 
keeping tbem company for about a mile, 
until they dropped off one by one, and the 
travellers were left alone* 

The ccmipany had not long left the 
HouffiPf as Blane's public-house was call- 
ed, when the trumpets and kettle-drums 
sounded. The troopers got under arms 
in the market-place at this unexpect- 
ed aimmoiiSi while, with faces of anxiety 
and earnestness, Comet Grahame, and the 
Provost of the borough, followed by half 
a dozen soldiers, and town-officers with 
balberts, entered the apartment of Niel 
Blane. 

<< Guard the dOors," were the first words 
which the comet spoke; *' let no man 
leave the house. — So, Both well, how comes 
this ? Did you not hear them sound boot 
and saddle P 

*^ He was just going to quarters, sir,*' 
rTsaid his comrade ; ^' he has had a bad falh!! 

^^ In a fray, I suppose ?" said Grahame. 

4 
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" If you negVect 'duty in this way, your 
royal blood will hardly protect you/' 

" How have I neglected duty ?" said 
Bothwell, sulkily. 

'' You should have been at quarters, 
Serjeant Bothwell ; you have lost a golden 
opportunity. Here are news come that 
the Archbishop of St Andrews has been 
strangely and foully assassinated by a 
body of the rebel whigs, who pursued and 
stopped his carriage on Magus-Muir, near 
the town of St Andrews, dragged him outi 
and dispatched him with their swords and 
daggers." 

All stood aghast at the intelligence. 

*' Here are their descriptions," conti- 
nued thie cornet, pulling but a proclama- 
tion, ** the reward of a thousand merks is 
on each of their heads," 

*^ The test, the test, and the qualifica* 
tionf said Bothwell to Halliday ; '^ I know 
the meaning now--- Zounds that we should 
not have stopt him ! Go saddle our horses, 
Halliday,-^Was there one of the men> cor 
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net, very stout and square-madei double- 
chested, thin in the flanks, hawk-nosed ^^ 

*^ Stay, stay/' said Cornet Grahame, *^let 
roe look at the paper. — Haxtoun of Ra* 
thillety talU thin, black-haired/' 

** That is not my man," said Bothwell. 

*^ John Balfour, called Barley, aquiline 
nose, red-haired, five feet eight inches in 
height" 

" It is he — it is the very man," said 
Bothwell, " skellies fearfully with, one 
eye r 

'' Right," continued Grahame, ** rode a 
strong black horse taken from the primate 
at the time of the murder." 

*^ The very man," e^lclaimed Bothwell, 
^^ and the very horse i he was in this room 
not a quarter of an hour since." 

A few hasty enquiries tended still more 
to confirm the opinion, that the reserved 
and stern stranger was Balfour of Burley, 
the actual commander of the band of assas« 
sins, who, in the fury of misguided zeal, 
had murdered the primate, whom they ac« 
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cidentally met^ as they were searching for 
another person against whom they bore 
enmity. In their excited imagination the 
casual rencounter had the appearance of a 
providential interference, and they put to 
death the archbishop, with circumstances 
of great and cool-blooded cruelty^ under 
the belief, that the Lord, as they expressed 
it, had delivered him into their hand. 

** Horse, horse, and pursue^ my lads," 
exclaimed Cornet Grahame ; *^ the mur* 
dering dog's head is worth its weight in 
gold.'' 
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CHAPTER V. 

Arouse thee» youth !— it is no human can- 
God's church is leaguerod— haste to man the waD $ 
Haste where the Redcroes banners wave on high. 
Signal of honoured deaths or victory. 

James Duff* 

MonTON and his companions had at- 
tained some distance from the town before 
either of them addressed the other*- There 
was somethings as we have observed, re* 
pulsive in the manner of the stranger, 
which prevented Morton from opening 
the conversation, and he himself seemed 
to have no desire to talk, until, on a sud* 
den, he abruptly demanded, *^ What has 
your father's son to do with such profane 
mummeries as I find you engaged in ?** 

*' I do my duty as a subject, and pursue 
my harmless recreations according to my 
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own pleasure/' replied Morton^ somewhat 
olFended. 

^^ Is it your duty, thitik you, or that of 
any Christian young man, to bear arms in 
their cause who have poured out the blood 
of God's saints in the wilderness as if it 
had been water i or is it a lawful recrea- 
tion to waste time in shooting at a bunch 
of feathers, and close your evening with 
wine-bibbing in public-houses and market- 
towns, when He that is mighty is come 
into the land with his fan in his hand, to 
purge th^ wheat froih the chaff?" 
. " I suppose, from your style of conver- 
sation," said Morton, ^* that you are one of 
those who have thought proper to stand 
out against the government. I must re- 
mind you that you are unnecessarily using 
dangerous language in the presence of a 
mere stranger, and that times do not ren- 
der it safe for me to listen to if 

^* Thou can'st not help it, Henry Mor- 
ton," said his companion ; '^ thy master has 
his uses for thee, and when he calls thou 
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must obey. Well wot I thou hast not 
heard the call of a true preacher^ or thou 
hadst ere now been what thou wilt as* 
suredly one day become.'' 

^' We are of the presbyt^rian persua* 
sion/' said Morton^ '* like yourself.'^ 

For his uncle's family attended the 
ministry of one of those numerous pres* 
byterian clergymen, who, cdmplying with 
certain regulations, were licensed to preach 
without interruption from the govern* 
ment. This indulgence^ as it was called, 
made a great schism among the presbyte- 
rians, and those who accepted of it were 
severely censured by the more rigid secta* 
Ties, who refused the profiered terms. The 
stranger, therefore, answered with great 
disdain to Morton'$ profession of faith. 

'^ That is but an equivocation — a poor 
equ^oeation* Ye listen on the Sabbath 
to a cold, worldly^ time-serving discourse, 
from one who forgets his high commission 
so much as to hold his apostleship by the . 
favour of the courtiers and the false pre- 
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lates^ and ye call that hearing the word \ 
Of all the baits with which the devil haa 
fished for souls in these day% of blood and 
darkness, that Black Indulgence has been 
the riiost destructive. An awful dispensa- 
tion it has been, a smiting of the shepherd 
and a. scattering of the sheep upon the 
mountains — an uplifting of one Christian 
banner against another, and a fighting of 
the wars of darkness with the swords of 
the children of light.** 

" My uncle/* said Morton, ** is of opi- 
niou; that we enjoy a reasonable freedom 
of conscience under the indulged clergy- 
man, and I must necessarily be guided by 
his sentiments respecting the choice of a 
, place of worship for his family •'* 

^* Your uncle/' said the horseman, '^ ia 
one of those to whom the least lamb in hia 
own folds at Milnwood is dearer than. the 
whole Christian flock. He is one that 
could willingly bend down to the golden- 
calf of Bethel, and would have fished for 
the dust thereof when it was ground to 
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powder and cast upon the waters. Thy 
father was a roan of another stamp.** 

" My father," replied Morton, "was in- 
deed a brave and gallant mam And you 
may have heard, sir, that he fought for 
that royal family in whose name I was this 
day carrying arms." 

" Ay ; and had he lived to see these 
days, he would have cursed the hour he 
ever drew sword in their cause. But more 
of this hereafter— I promise thee full sure- 
ly that thy hour will come, and then the 
words thou hast now heard will stick in 
thy bosoni like barbed arrows. My road 
lies there.** 

He pointed towards a pass leading up 
into a wild extent of dreary and desolate 
hills; but as he was about to turn his 
horse's head into the rugged path, which 
led from the high road in that direction, an 
old woman^ wrapped in a red cloak, who 
was sittipg by the cross way, arose, and 
approaching him, said in a mysterious tone 
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of voice, " If ye be of our ain folk, gang 
na up the pass the night for your lives. 
There is a lion in the path, that is there. 
The curate of Brotherstane and ten soU 
diers hae beset the pass, to hae the lives 
of ony of our puir Wanderers that venture 
that gate to join wi' Hamilton and Ding- 
wall." 

^' Have the persecuted folk drawn to 
any head among themselves?" demanded 
the stranger. 

" About sixty or seventy horse and 
foot,'' said the old dame ; ** but, ewhow ! 
they are puirly armed, and warse fended 
wi* victual.'' 

'^ God will help his own," said the horse* 
man. ** Which way shall I take to join 
them ?" 

" It's a mere impossibility this night," 
said the woman, '* the troopers keep sae 
strict a guard ; and they say there's strange 
news come frae the east, that makes them 
rage in their cruelty mair fierce than ever 
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r— Ye maun take shelter somegate for the 
night before ye get to the muirs, and keep 
yoursel in hiding till the grey o' the 
morning, and then ye may find your way 
through the Drake Moss. When I heard 
the awfu' threatenings o the oppressors, 
I e'en took my cloak about me, and sate 
down by the way-side, to warn ony of our 
poor scattered remnant that chanced to 
come this gatCf before they fell into the 
net9 of the spoilers." 

^* Have you a house near this ?** said the 
stranger ; ^* and can you give me hiding 
there ?** 

'^ I have/' said the old woman, " a hut 
by the way*side, it may be a mile from 
hence ; but four men of Belial,, called dra« 
goons, are lodged thereiUi to spoil mj 
household goods at their pleasure, because 
I will not wait upon the thowless, thrift^ 
lessj fissenless. ministry of that carnal man^ 
John Halftext, the curate." 

*^ Good nighty good woman> and thanks 
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for thy council" said the stranger^ as he 
rode avtray. 

** The blessings of the promise upon 
you/* returned the did dame ; " may He 
keep you that can keep you/* 

" Anicn T said the traveller ; " for 
where to hide my head this night, mortal 
skill cannot direct me/* 

'* I am very sorry for your distress/' 
said Morton ; ^ and had I a house or place 
of shelter that could be called my own, I 
almost think I would risk the utmost ri- 
gour of the law rather than leave you in 
such a strait. But my uncle is so alarm- 
ed at the pains and penalties denounced 
by the laws against such as comfort, re* 
ceive, or consort with inter*communed 
persons, that he has strictly forbidden all 
of us to hold any intercourse with them/' 

5' It is no less than I expected,'* said the 
stranger ; '^ nevertheless, I might be recei- 
ved without his knowledge; — a barn, a 
hay-loft, a cart-shed, — any place where I 
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to\x\d stretch me down, would be to my 
habits like a tabernacle df silver set about 
tirith planks of cedar/* 

" I assure you," said Morton, much 
embarrassed, ** that I have not the means 
of receiving you at Milnwood without my 
uncle's consent and knowledge ; nor, if I 
could do so, would I think myself justifi- 
able in engaging him unconsciously in a 
danger which, most of all others, he fears 
and deprecates/* 

'* Well,** said the traveller, " I have but 
one word to say. Did you ever hear your 
father mention John Balfour of Burley ?** 
" ** His ancient friend and comrade, who 
saved his life, with almost the loss of his 
own, in the battle of Longmarston*Moor? 



^-^OFten, very often. 

' ** I am that Balfour. Yonder stinds thy 
uncle's house ; I see the light among the 
trees. The avenger of blood is behind me, 
atd my death certain unless I have refuge 
there. Now, make thy choice, young 
man, to shrink from the side of thy father's 
VOL. li. » 
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ffknd, like, a tbipf in the, pjght, aiid/t^ 
leave him ^expqsisd to the bloody death 
from which he rescued thy fa^^er^or to 
expose thipe . uncle's ;^orldIy goods to 
such peri) a^i. in. this perverse genei;a.tipD, 
attends thpse who give a morsel of bre^4 
or a draught of cold water to a Cbristj^^qi 
man> when peipAhipg for Uck of Tefrcshr 
mentr 

A thousand re<;oIlections thronged oil 
the mind of Morton at once. His fathei^ 
whose memoxy.he idolized, had ql&en en- 
larged upon his obltgfitions. to^ this.;map^ 
and regretted) that, after having b^en |oQg 
comrades^ they had parted in ^qme un- 
kindness aC the time when the kingdoni 
of Scotland was divided into Resplutioner^ 
and Protesters ; the former of whom adhfi* 
red to Charles 11. after his father's death 
upon the scaffold, while the protesters in* 
clined rather; tp an union with the triumph- 
ant republicans. The stern fanaticism of 
Burley had attached him to this latter pfir- 
ty, .and the conirades ha,d parted in displea- 
sure^ never^ as it happened, to meet ^again. 
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lliefe drcunistaiices the deceased Colonel 
Morton had often ^ mentioned to his son, 
and always with an expression of deep re^ 
gret, that he had neveri in any mannerj 
been enabled to repay tbeassiatance^ which, 
on more than one occasion, he had 'received 
from Barley. 

' To hasten Morton's deoiston, the night- 
wind, as it swept along, hrongfat from a, 
distance the sullen sound of a kettle-drum, 
which, seeming, to approach nearer, inti- 
mated that a foody of horse were upon their 
march towards tfaenu 

** It must be Claveiliouse, with the rest 
of his regiment. What can have occasion- 
ed this night-mairch ? If you go on, you 
fall into their hands — if you turn back to»- 
wards the borough-town, you are in no less 
danger from Cornet Grahame's party«-r- 
The path to the hill is beset. I must shel** 
ter you at Miln wood, or expose you to m^ 
stant death ; — but the punishment of the 
law shall fall upon myself, as in justice it 
should) not upon my uncle. — Follow me.'' 



> 
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Burley, wiio had awaited his resolution 
ivith great composure, now followed him 
in silence. 

The house of Milnwoo^, built by the 
father of the present proprietor, was a dcr 
cent mansion, suitable to. the size of the 
estate, but, since the accession of this own^ 
nCr, it hail l^een suffered to go considerably 
into disrepair At some little distance 
from the house stood the court of offices. 
Here Morton paused. 

"I must leave you here for a little 
while," he whispered, " until lean provide 
a bed for you in the house.'* 

" I care little for such, delicacy,'* said 
Burley ; " for thirty, years this head has 
rested oftener on the turf, or on the next 
grey stone, than upon cither wool otr down. 
A draught of ale, a morsel of bread, to say 
my prayers, and to stretch me upon dry 
hay, were to me as good as a painted 
chamber and a prince's table/' 

It occurred to Morton at the same mo'^ 
inent, that to attempt to introdi|ce the 
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fugitive within the house, would materia 
dlly increase the danger of detection. Ac* 
coTdingly, having struck a light with im* 
plements left in the stable for that purpose^ 
and having fastened up their horses, he as- 
signed Burley, for his place of repose, » 
wooden bed, placed in a loft half full of 
bay/ which an out-of-door domestic had 
occupied until dismissed by his uncle ink- 
one of those fits of parsimony which be- 
eame more rigid from day to day. In this 
untenanted loft Morton left his compa- 
nion, with a caution so to shade his 
light that no reflection might be seen^ 
from the window> and a promise that he 
would presently* return with such refresh-* 
ments as he might be able to procure at 
that late hour. This last, indeed, was at 
subject on which he felt by no means 
confident, for the power of obtaining even* 
the most ordinary provisions depended en- 
tirely upon the humour in which he might 
happen to find his uncle's sole confidante, 
the old housekeeper. If she chanced to k^ 
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a*bed| which was very likely, ot out of 
humour, which was not less so, Morton 
well koew the case to be at least problem- 
atical. 

Cufsifig in his heart the sordid parsi* 
mony which pervaded every part of his 
uncle's establishment, he gave the usual 
gentle knock at the boHed door, by which 
he was accustomed to seek admittance, 
when a<icident had detained him abroad 
beyond the early and established hours of 
rest at the house of Milnwood. It was a 
sort of hesitating tap, whidb cafried an 
acknowledgment of traasgaression in its 
very ffqund, and seiemed rather to solicit 
than command attention. After it hftd 
been repeated again and afain^ the house- 
keeper,, grumbling betwixt her teeth as 
she rose from the chimney corner in the 
ball, and wrapping .her checked handkerr 

chief round her head to secure her from 

• 

the cold air, paced across the stone j^ass- 
^ge, and repeated a careful '^ Whas'A there 
9t this time o' night ?" more than once be^ 
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fore she undid the bolts and bars^ aad cau- 
tiously opened the door. 

" This is a fine time o' tiight, Mr Henry,"^ 
said the old dame^ with the tyrannic inso- 
lence of a spoilt and favourite .domestic; 
— .<* a braw time o* night and a bonnie, to 
disturb a peaceful house in, ajdd to keep 
quiet folksr out o' their beds waiting for 
you* Your uncle's been in his amaist 
three hours syne, and Robin's ill : o' the 
rhevmatize, and he's to his bed too, and 
Mel had to sit up for ye mysel, for as 
.isair a hoast as I hae/' 
' ~ Here she coughed once dr twice^ in fur- 
ther evidence of the inconvenience which 
iftfae had sustained. 

^' Much obliged to ydu^ Alison^ and ma« 
ny kind thanks." 

" Hegh, sirs, sae fair-fashioned as we 
are 1 Mony folk ca' me Mistr^s Wilson, 
and Milnwood himsel is th& only ane 
about the town thinks o' casing me Alison, 
ami indeed he as aften says Mistress Ali* 
i&u* ast ony other thing. 
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'* Well, then, Mistress Alison,** said 
Morton, ** I really am sorry to have kept 
you up waiting till I came in." 

** And now> that ye are come ip, Mr 
Henry, what for do ye no tak up youi; 
candle and gang to your bed ? and mind 
ye dinna let the candle sweat as ye gang 
alaDg the wainscot parlour, and haud a* 
the house sct)uring to get out the gr^se 
again/* 

" But, Alison, I really naust have some- 
thing to eat, and a draught of ale, before 
I go to bed." 

** Eat ? — and ale, Mr Henry ?— My cer- 
tie, y eVe HI to serve ! ' Do ye think we havie 
na heard o' your grand popinjay-wark yon- 
der, and how ye bleezed away as muckle 
pouther as wad hae shot af the wild-fowl 
that we'll want atween and Gandlemas-^ 
and then ganging majoring to thepipeirV 
HowiF wi* a' the idle loons in the country, 
and sitting there birling, at your poor 
uncle^s cost nae doubt, wi' a' the scaff and 
raff o' the water-sid,e, till sun^down, and 
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then coming bame and crying for ale^ as if 
ye were niaister and mair ?'* 

Extremely vexed, yet anxious, on ac«* 
countof his guest, to procure refreshment9 
if possible, Morton suppressed bi& resent* 
ment, and goodi-humouredly assured Mrsr 
Wilson that he was really both hungry and 
thirsty ; ^* and as for the shooting at the 
popinjay, I have heard you say you have 
been there yourself, Mrs Wilson — I wish^ 
you had come to look at us." 

/• Ah, Maister Henry," said the old dame, 
^ I wish ye binna beginning to learn the 
way of blawing in a woman's lug, wi- a* 
your whiliy-wha's-r-a w«el, sae ye dinna 
practise them but on auld wives like me, 
the less matter. But tak heed o' the 
young queans, lad. — Popinjay — ye think* 
yoursel a bra' fellow enow; and troth!'* 
(surveying him with the candlej ^* thqre V 
nae fault to find wi' the outside, if the in-** 
side be conforming. But I mind^ when l> 
was agilpey of a lassock, seeing the Dukciv, 
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that was him that lost his head at London 
— folk said it was iia a v^ry gude ane» but 
it was aye a sair loss ta him, puir gentle- 
inan*— A weel, ho- wi^a ' the pojiinjay, for 
few car€d to win it ower his <3 race's head 
— Weel, he^ had a comely presence, and 
when V ti^ genlles imounted to>sbow their 
capers^ his *Grjaee^ was - as near t'O nie as I 
am to you ; and he said tpmei^ Take tent 
o* yoursel, my boniiie las>ue): (these were 
his very words) for my horse is not very 
chancyt'^— And now, as y^^ay ye had sM 
little to eat or drink^ 1^11 let you see that I 
have nae beien sae unmindfu' o' yon, for I 
dinna think it's Miefor y<>^ngfQlk to gang 
to their bed on an empty stamach;" 

Todo IVtrs Wilson justice^ her nocturnal 
liarangues upou such occasions not unfce* 
quently terminated with . this sage apo- 
thegm^ which always prefaced the produ- 
cing of some provision a little better than 
ordinary, such as she jqqw placed before 
him* Infaoti the principal object of her 
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maundering being to diBplay her coiise- 
k|ttende and k>v6of powier,*Mrs Wilson was 
Botf ^ tile boittfm, an UUtempered wooian^ 
^d eertbfnry loved her old and young 
nf&sf tet (both of whofh she tormented ex- 
ikiMBely) better than kny one else in the 
4irorid« She nour eyed MrHenryi as she 
^ealled htnb, with' great coni}>lacency as he 
partootk of her good cheer. 
- << MUclile g«de may it doye, my bonny 
:inenu J treir ye didna get sic a skirl*in- 
^e^pan as that at Niel Blane's. His wife 
¥^ a'Canay body^ and coukl dress thinga 
jvery wcci for aite in her line o' business^ 
Itntinoltk^ a gentleman's housekeeper, ta 
be: sure. But X doubt the daughter's a 
(silly-th^g-^ah uncxi eockeroony she had 
busked o(n lier head at the kirk las^t Sun* 
^dsKyu £ an : doubting . that there will be 
ttei^s o^ a' tbae bra ws*^ But my auld een's 
idrAM^g: th^tber^— dinna hurry yoursel,. 
mxy beany) inavi take : mind abon t the put- 
itinipootcthe caadle/i and.tberee a horn of 
1^ »Ki:a;gUsi> of jdb«(^'^lHttio wer :water ; 
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I dinna gi'e lUca body tbat ; I keep it f0r« 
pain I hae whiles in niy ain stamaoh, anid 
it's better for your young blood than hran^ 
dy. Sae, gude-nighl to ye, Mr Henry, and 
see that ye take gude care o' the candle.** 

Morton promised to attend punctually 
to her caution, and requested her not to 
be alarmed if she heard the door open<» 
ed, as she knew he must again, as usu^ 
al> look to his horse, and arrange him for 
the night, Mrs Wilson then retreated, 
and Morton, folding up his provisions,^ 
'was about to hasten to his guest, when the 
noddling head of the old housekeeper .was 
again thrust in at the door, with an admo- 
nition, to remember to take an account of 
his ways before he laid himself down to 
rest, and to pray for protection during the 
'hours of darkness. Such were themani- 
ners of a certain class of domestics, once 

* 

.common in Scotland, and. perhaps still te 
be found in some old manor houses in its 
remote counties. They were fixtures in 
tiie family they belonged to y and as they 
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never conceived the possibility of such a 
thing as dismission to be within the chan* 
ces of their lives, they were, of course, sin* 
cerely attached to every member of it« 
On the other hand, when spoiled by the 
indulgence or indolence of their superiors, 
they were very apt to become ill-temper* 
ed, self-sujfficient, and tyrannical; so much 
so> that a mistress or master would some- 
times almost have wished to exchange 
their cross-grained fidelity for the^ smonth 
and accommodating duplicity of a modern 
HseniaL 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Yea, this man's brow, like to a tragic leaf, 
Foretels the nature of a tragic volume. 

^ BfiiKC^ at length rid bf the lieoiekeefr 
ef's pnestnoe; Mottdti miuie'ft'' collection 
of what he had reserved from the. provi* 
sionB set before him, and prepared to carry 
them to his concealed guest He did not 
think it necessary to take a light, being 
perfectly acquainted with every turn of 
the road*; audit was lucky he did not da 
so, for he had hardly stepped beyond the 
threshold ere a heavy tramplingvof horses 
announced^ that the body of cavaky, whose 
kettle-drums they had before heard, were 
in the act of passing along the high-road 
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which wkids round the foot of the bank 
OB which the house of Milnwood was 
placed. He heard the commanding officer 
distinctly give the word halt^ A pause of 
silence fallowed, interrupted only by the 
occasional neighing or pawing of an im- 
patient charger. 

«' Whose hoQse is this ?'' said a voice in 
a tone of authority and commaud. 

^* Milnwood) if it Mke your honour/' 
was the reply* 

^ Is the owner well affected ?** said the 
inquirer. 

^' He conoplies with the orders of go- 
y^nmenty and fFec^uents an ijidulged mi- 
Ulster/' was the response. 

** Hum! ay ! Indulged? a mere mask 
for treason, very im politically allowed to 
those who are too great cowards 'to wear 
their prineiples^ barefaced. Had we not 
better send up a party and search the 
bouse^ in case some^of the bloody villains 
4;oaoer9edin tha^iieiatheiiiilvbvtphejpy may 
Ipe concealed in it?'' 
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Ere Morton could recover from the 
alarm into which this proposal had thrown 
him, a third speaker rejoined, " I can- 
not think it at all necessary ; Milnwood is- 
an infirm, hypochondriac old man, who 
never meddles with politics, and loves hia 
money-bags and bonds better than any 
thing else in the world* His nephew, I 
hear, was at the wappin-schaw tt)-day, and 
gained the popinjay, which do^s not look 
like a fanatic. I should think they are al( 
gone to bed long since, and an alarm at 
this time of night might kill the poor old 
man/' . ^ 

« Well,'^ rej<?ined the leader, "if that be 
S0| to search the house would be lost time, 
of which we have but little to throw away. 
Gentlemen of the Life Guards^ forward — 
March," 

A few notes on the trumpet^ mingled 
with the occasional boom of the kettle- 
drum, to mark the cadence, joined with 
4^e tramp of hoofs and the clash of arms, - 
annoiinced that the troop bad resumed itft 
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marcli. The moon broke out as. the lead- 
ing files of the coluiton attained a hill up. 
which the road winded, and shewed indis* 
tinctly the gliUeringof the steel-caps; and 
the dark figures of the horses and riders 
might be imperfectly traced through the 
gloom. They continued to advance up the 
hill, and sweep over the top of it in such 
Jong succession, as intimated a considera- 
ble numerical force. 

When the last of them had disappearedj 
young Morton resumed his. purpose of vir 
siting his guest. Upon entering the place 
of refuge, he found him seated on bis 
humble couch with apocketrbible open in 
his hand, which he seemed to study with 
intense meditation. His broadsword, which 
be had unsheathed in the first alarm at 
the arrival of the dragoons, lay naked 
across his knees, and the little taper that 
stood beside him upon the old chest, 
which served the purpose of a table, threw 
a partial and imperfect light upon those 
stern and harsh featureSi in which fero^ 
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city was rendered itmre solemn^ and dig* 
liified by a wild cas« of tragic en thtisiascn^ 
His brow was that of one in wbom^ some 
strong o'et-masterihg prindiple h^s over« 
whelmed all other pbssions and feelings^ 
like the swell of a 'high spring'^tide, wbqa 
the usual cliffs and breakers vanish from 
the eye, and their existence is only indica^ 
ted by «hiB dhafing f6ant t>f the waves that 
burst and wheel over th€^« He raised 
bis head, after Mortbn had contemplated 
bim for alsoat a miiniite. 

*^I perceive,*' said Morttm, looking at 
Us sword, *^ that yoii hea^d ilie horsemen 
ride by ;^ their passage delayed me for 
some minutes." 

'^ I scarcely heeded them>*' said BaU 
fmir ; ** my hour is not yet come. That I 
shall one day fall into their hands,, and 
l>e honourably associated; with the saints 
whom they have slaughtered, I am full 
well aware; And I wouldy young mani 
that the hour were cdme$ it should be 
as welcome to me as ever wedding to 
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bridegrooitl. But if my Master has more 
work for me on earth, I must not do his 
labour grudgingly." 

<« £at and refresh yourself/' said Mor- 
ton ; " tof^morroDr your safety requires you 
aiiould leave this place, in order to gain 
the hills, so soon as you can see to dis« 
tingnish the track through the morasses.** 

** Young man^'' returned Balfour, ** you 
Ate already weary of me, and would be yet 
more so, perchance^ did you know the 
task upon which I hare bete lately put. 
And I wonder not that it should be so, for 
there are times when I am weary of mj'^ 
self. Think you not it is a sore trial for 
flesh and blood to be called upon to exe* 
cute the righteous judgments of Heaven 
while we are yet in the body, and setain 
kbat blinded sense and sympathy for carnal 
suffi^ring which makes our own flesh thrill 
when we strike a gash upon the body of 
another r And think you> that when some 
prime tyrant has been removed from his 



116 TALES OF M7 rAMDLOUD. 

place, that the instruments of .his. punish^ 
ment can at all times look back on their 
share in his downfall with firm and un- 
shaken nerves? Must they not sometimes 
question.even the truth of that inspiration 
which they havie felt and acted under ^ 
Must they not sometimes doubt the origin 
of that strong impulse with which their 
prayers for heavenly dtre<:tion under dif* 
ficulties have been inwardly answered and 
confirmed, and confuse, in their disturbed 
apprehensions^ the responses of Truth it* 
self with some strong delusion of the tuQ* 
myV* 

," These arc subjects, Mr Balfour^ on 
which I am ill qualified to converse with 
you," answered Morton ; " but I own I 
should strongly doubt the origin of any 
inspiration which seemed to dictate a line 
of conduct contrary to those feelings of 
natural humanity, which Heaven has as* 
signed to us as the general lawt>f our coa« 
duct." 



* # 
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Balfour seemed somewhat disturbed, and 
drew himself hastily up,, but immediately 
composed himself, and answered coolly^ 
^y It is natural you should think so ; you 
are yet in the dubgeon-house of the ]aw« 
a pit darker than that into which Jere- 
miah was plunged, even the dungeon of 
Malcaiah the son of Hamelmelech, where 
there was no water but mire. Yet is the 
seal of the covenant upon your forehead, 
and the son of the righteous, who resisted 
to blood where the banner was spread on 
the mountains, sh^tfl not be utterly lost as 
one of the children of darkness. Trow 
ye, that in this day of bitterness and cala* 
mi ty,nothingJs. required at our hands but 
to keep the moral law as far. as our carnal 
frailty will permit ? Think ye our con« 
quests must be only over our corrupt and 
evil affections and passions ? No ; we are 
called upon when we have girded up our 
loins .to run the race boldly, and when wo 
have drawn the sword, we are enjoined 
to smite the ungodly, though he be bur 
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neighbour^ and the man of power and 
cruelty, though be were of our awn kin« 
dred and the friend of our<bo8om*" 

'^ These are the sentiments;'' said Mor- 
ton, ^* that yottf.eneQiies impute to you^ 
and which paHtate, if they do not exquU 
> pate, the. cruel measure whlclf the coun«> 
cil have directed against yott« Theyiaffirm^ 
that you pretend to inward Jight, reject- 
ing the restraints of legal magistracy^ of 
national law, .and ev^en of x^ommon huina^v 
nity, when in. opposition to^ what you call 
the spirit within you/^ 

** They do us wcong,'' answefed the Co» 
venanter ; ^* it is they, perjured as they ve^ 
wlio have r^eoted all law, both divine 
and civil> and who now persecute us for 
adherence tp the solemn league and cove- 
nant between God and the kingdom of 
Scotland, to which all of them have awoni 
in former days, save a few popish malign 
nan ts^ and which they now bum in the 
market-places and tread under foot in de- 
cision* When thi^ Charles Stuart return* 
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cd to these kij^gdom^f did the malignants 
briBg him I}ack'? They had tried it witb 
strong bandf hut th/ey failed, I trow. Could 
James. Qrahamie of Montrose .and his jligb- 
land caittera^s baye p^t him again in the 
f>laae of his. father ? J think their heads on 
the Weslporjt.iold.aiiother tale for many a 
long day. It was the workers of the glo* 
rious wprkr-rthe. reformers of the beauty 
of the; taherjii^s^Ie,, th»t called him s^n to 
the high place, from which his father fell* 
And what has. been our reward? In th^ 
words of. the prppliet^ * We looked for 
peape> hut na^od .qame ; »nd for .a time 
of health, and behold trouWert-The snort- 
ing K>f his.hoyrses was heard from Dan; 
the.wjxole land ti:emhl«<ii at, |h^i sound of 
the neighiug of his..strwg op?s;.fpr they 
are come, wd haycdcivcmried th? lanji an^d 
all.tbatis.iiiit;" 

" Mr Balfour,*" ap^w^red Morton, ''J 
neither undertake to subscribe to or re- 
fute your cpmplaipte against^ the govern- 
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tnent* I have endeavoured to repay a-debt 
due to the comrade of my father^ by gt 
ving you shelter in your distress^ but you 
^ill excuse my engaging myself either ia 
-yourcaiuse, or in controversy. 1 will leave 
you to repose, and heartily wish it were 
ill my power to render your cooditioii 
more comfortable." 

"But I shall see you, I trust, in the 
inoming, ere I depart ?-t-I am not a man 
whose bowels yearn after kindred and 
friends of this world. When I put my 
hand to the plough, I entered into a co^ 
venant with my worldly affections that I 
should not look back on the things I left 
behind me. Yet the son of mine ancient 
comrade is to ihe as mine own^ and I can! 
not behold him without the deep and firm 
belief, that I shall one day see him gird 
on his sword in the dear and precious 
cause for which his father fought and 
tied." 

With a promise on Morton's part that 

5 
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he would ^all the refiigee when it was 
tiRie for him to pursue his jdurney, they 
parteVl for the Digbt. 

Morton retired to a^few hours rest; but 
his imagination^ disturbed by the events 
of the day^ did not permit him to enjoy 
sound repose. There was a blended vision 
of horror before him in which his new 
friend seemed to be a principal acton 
Ilie fair form of Edith Bellenden also 
mingled in his dream^ weeping, and with 
dishevelled hair^ and appearing to call on 
him for comfort and assistance which he 
had it not in his power to render. He 
awoke from these unrefreshing slumbers 
with a feverish impiilse/and a heart which 
foreboded disaster. There was already a 
tinge of dazzling lustre on the verge of 
the distant hills^ and the dawn was abroad 
in all the freshness of a summer morning 

^^ I have slept too long/* he exclaimed 
to himself» '' and must now hasten to for- 
ward the journey ,of this unfortunate fu- 
gitive.'* 

VOL. II, t 
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fie dressed iiimself as fast as possifaicy 
cipened the <doer iof ^e house with as lit-^ 
tie noise as he could, aad hastened to die 
place of refuge occupied by the Cpvenant- 
ei*. Morton entered on tiptoe, for the de- 
tef mined tmue and manner^ as well as the 
unusual language and aentimeAts of this 
singular individual, bwi struck faim with 
a weusation approaching to awe« Balfour 
Vf9iB still asleep. A tay of Ught streamed 
en Ilia uncurtsined ooncfa, <and tsheired to 
Mottton l^e workiqg of lais bsrsfa features, 
whieli :seexiiedagrtated bysome ^rong.in- 
lesnal cause #f disturbaace. He had aM>t 
ttmtressed. Both bis arms were abovie itbe 
bed'-covsTi tbe right Jiand streingiy dench'^ , 
«d, aod oocauioaaHally making ^ibat abortiv^e 
attempt to strike which usually Attends 
dreacm of violence; thekft was eictendedt 
4nd4igitated| fisomtiiiied» tuiie^by a mov^ 
«vettt as if repulsing some one. Tbeperspi- 
ftttion stofld on his brow, ^^ like bubblea im 
a late ^istmrfaed atreami" and theae marks 
of emotion were accompanied with brofeeti 



WQfds'wfaicfa escs^ied from him at intwvals 
*^^ Thou art tafcen» Judas — tfaoa art takea 
<~Cling; not to my Jcttces-^ciing not to 
my fcnees^^bew him dolea-^a fM'iest? Ay^ 
a priest of Baal to be bound 4Mid slain, 
e^p&Bt at the brook Ki8him~FiM«arm« will 
not prevail agaiciat him — St]vke~*tbrust 
Urith ihe ookl iion«*-*pttt him out iMf pain — 
put iihn out of pain, were it but for the 
• Bakt of his jgwy hairs/* 

Much adacined at the impmt of these 
expvesaions, wbidh Memed to buivt ffVom 
him even in sleep with the stevn enefpgy 
aocompanying the pei^tration ofsome act 
of evidence, Morton shook bit gtert liy 
tbe tfaoulder iti order 4o waketckn. *3%e 
fi»t 'wofds be uttered were, ** Bear me 
uriiere ye irvll, i will aivoueb the (feed;'* 

Hia glanoe apMind liaving tb«ti lidly 
swakeoed him, fee at onoe 'assumed '^(1 the 
stern waA gloomy «<m>po9af e of his ordi* 
nary wanner, watd throwing himself on liis 
knees befope speaktnig to Morton, poured 
f&t^ an ^ja<ctf latjory prayeir for the suffistv 
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ing Church of Scotland, entreating ' that 
the blood of her murdered saints and 
martyrs might be precious in the sight of 
Heaven, and that the shield of the Al<i 
mighty might be spread over the scatter^ 
ed remnant, who, for His name^s sake, 
were abiders iti the wilderness. Venge- 
ance — speedy and ample vengeance on the 
oppressors, was the concluding petition of 
his devotions, whic^h he expressed aloud' 
in strong and emphatic language, render* 
ed more impressive by the ojientalism of 
Scripture. 

When he had finished his prayer he 
arose, ahd» taking Morton by the arm, 
they descended together to the stable, 
where the Wanderer, to give Burlcy a title 
which was often conferred on his sedt, 
began to make his horse ready to puriuib 
his journey. When the animal was sad* 
died and bridled, Burley requested Mor* 
ton to walk with him a gun-shot into the 
wood, and put him upoti the right road^oir 
gaining the moors. Morton readily corn* 
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plied, Bxxd they walked for some time in 
silence under the shade of some fine old 
trees, . pursuing a sort of natural path, 
which, after passing through woodland 
for about half a.mile^ led into the bare 
and wild country which extends to the 
foot of the hills. 

. At length Burley suddenly asked Mor« 
ton, ** Whether the words he had spoken 
over-night had borne fruit in his mind ?'' 
. Morton answered, ^^ That he remained 
of the same opinion which he had former-^ 
ly held, and was determined, at least as 
&r .and as long as possible^ to. unite the 
duties of a good Christian with those of a 
peaceful subject." 

- *^ In. other words,** replied Burley, " you 
are desirous to serve both God and Mam- 
fnon-^-to be one day professing the truth 
with your lips, and the next day in arms, 
at the command of carnal and tyrannic 
authority, to shed the blood of those who 
for the truth have forsaken all things? 
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Thi&k ye^.^' ke contiflimetl, *^ to tduch ^itdh 
atid lemaift undefiled i to mix in the fanks 

4 

q( malignants, papbts^ papanprelatistSy la*^ 
titudinarians^ and scoffers ; to partake of 
tfaeir sports, which are like the meals ofl 
fered unto idok ;. to hold htterooorse^ peiv 
chance, with their daughters, as the af^Di 
of Gold with the daughters of men in the 
wotld bdfove the floods and yet to r<bmaht 
f j^ee from pollution ? I say uoto yoii, tbiM 
ill eooimfunicatioA tritb the enemies of the 
Church is the (accutsed thing which Gord 
hateth! Touch, not-*- taste not -^handle 
Bot ! And grieiEe tiot,^ young man^ as if yoit 
alone were called upon to subdue your 
carnal afTections, and renounce the plea* 
sures w-hfch are a stiare to your fect^-^I 
say to you, that the son of David hath de^ 
liounced no better lot on the whole gene^ 
ration of mankind/' 

He then mounted his horse, and, turning 
to Morton, repeated th^ text of Scrrplare,. 
^ An heavy yoke was ordained for the 
sons of Adam from the day they go out of 



tb^r moitber'ft woaib till die day that they 
nrtuf D t» the mother of all thLngSi ;. fron 
bim wbo is clothed in blve silk and weaiv* 
e%h a crowB) evco to him who wcavetb 
SHBpU li|ieii| wrath, envy, trouble, and iin« 
quietnese, ngouft ttrif^ aqd fear of death 
m th4 time of pest.^ 

Bavmg uttered these weirds he set bis 
horse into motion, and soon disapfieared 
anuNig the beughs of the forest. 

** Earewelli stern entbttsiast/' said Mor« 
ton» looking after hiip ^ ^ in seme floods 
of my mindi haw dssigerous would be the 
society of such a companion f' If I am &»• 
moved by his zeal for abstract doctrisea 
of faith, or rather for a peculiar mode of 
worship, (such was the purport of his re* 
flections^) can I be a man» and a Scotch^ 
man, and look with indifference on that 
persecntiott which has made wise men 
mad ? Was not the cause of freedom, ct- 
Til and religious, that. for which my far 
ther fougb^ and shall I do well to remain 
inactive, or to. take the part of an oppress 
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sive government^ if there ahoul^ appear 
amy rational prospect of redressing the in- 
sufferable . wrongs to which my miserable 
countrymen are subjected ? — ^And yet who 
shall warrant me that these people^ rea- 
deired wild by persecution, would not, in 
the hour of victory, be as cruel and as in- 
tolerant as those by whom they ar« now 
hunted down? What degree of .modera« 
tion, or of mercy, can be expected from 
this Burley, so distinguished as oi\e of 
their principal champions, and who se^ms 
even now to be reeking from some recent 
deed' of violence,, and to feel stings of re- 
morse, which even his enthusiasm cannpt 
altogether stifle ? I, am weary of seeing no* 
thing but violence and fury around me— 
now assuming the mask of lawful authori- 
ty, now taking that of religious zeal — I am 
sick of my country — of myself— of my de- 
pendent situation— of my repressed feel- 
ings—of these woods— of that river — of 
that house — of all but Edith, and she can 
never.be mine. Why should I h^unt her 
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wialks?— Why encourage my own delusioti 
and perhaps hers ? — she never can be min?. 
Her mother's pride— the opposite princi- 
ples of our families— my wretched state of 
dependence — a poor miserable slave^ for I 
have not even the wages of a servant— all 
circumstances give the lie to the yainhopc 
that we can ever be united. Why then 
protract a delusion so painful ? 

'* But I am no slaye,'Vhe said alaud, and 
drawing himself up to his full stature—^ 
" ne slave, in one respect, surely. I cau 
change my abode — my father's sword is 
mine, and Europe lies open before me, as 
before him and hundreds besides of my 
countrymen who have filled it with the 
fame of their exploits. Perhaps some 
lucky chance may raise me to a raqk with 
otiT Ruthvens, our Lesleys^ our Monroesi 
the chosen leaders of the famous Protest* 
ant champion, or, if not, a soldier's life or . 
a soldier's grave." 

When he bad formed this determipation. 
he found himself near the door of his u^r'. 

f2 
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cle^s bolide, and resolved to lose no time iti 
making him acquainted with it. 

" Another glafice of Edith^s eye, ano^ 
ther walk by Editb*d side, and my resola* 
tion would melt away. I will take an iiv 
revocable step, and then see her for the 
last timt.'* 

In this mood be entered the wainscot-^ 
ted parlour in which his unde was aK 
ready placed at his morntng^s refreshment, 
a huge plate of oatmeal porridge, with a 
corresponding allowance of butter-milk. 
The favourite housekeeper was in attend^ 
ance, half standing half resting on th« 
back of a chair, in a posture betwixt free« 
dom and respect The old gentleman had 
been remarkably tall in his earlier days, an 
advantage which he now lost by stooping 
to such a degree, that at a meeting, wherd 
there was some dispute concerning ^ 
sort erf arch which should be thrown over 
a considerable brook, a facetious neigfa^ 
hour proposed to offer Milnwood a hand* 
some suin for bis curved backbone alte« 
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ging tbat he would seU any thing that be-* 
longed to him. Splay feet of unusual she, 
long thin hands, garnished with nails 
which seldom felt the steet & wrinkled 
and puckered visage> the length of which 
corresponded with tbat of his person, to 
getfaer with a pair of little sharp bargain*- 
making grey eyes, that seemed eternally 
looking out for their advantage, completed 
the highly unpromising exterior of Mr 
Morton of Milnwood. As it would hare 
been very injudicious to have lodged a liv 
beral or benev(^nt dispositioQ in such an 
unwordiy cabinet^ nature had suited his 
person with a mind exactly in conformi^ 
with it| that is to say, mea% selfish, and 
coretotts. 

When this amiable personage was aware 
of the presence of his nephew, he hasten* 
ed, before addresaing htm, to swalkiw the 
spoonful of porridge which he was in the 
act of conveying to his mouth, and, as it 
chanced to be scalding hot, the pain oeear 
sioaed by its descent down his throat and 
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into bis stomachi inflamed the ill humour 
Mrith .which he was already prepared to 
meet his kinsman. 

. *^ The de'il take them that made them/' 
.was bis first ejaculation, apostropliizing 
hiB mess of porridge. 

** They're gude parritch eneughi"* said 
Mrs Wilson, '^ if ye wad but take time to 
them. I made them tnysel; but if folk 
winna hae patience, they should get. their 
.tbrapples causewayed." 

t* Hand your peace, Alison, I was speak* 
zing to my nevoy. — How is thisj sir ? And 
*what sort o' scampering gates are these ttf 
going on ? Ye were not at hame last night 
.till near midnight'* 

** Thereabouts, sir, I believe,'^ answered 
Morton, in an indifferent tone. 
- " Thereabouts, sir ? — ^What sort of an 
answer is: that, sir? Why came ye.na 
ibame when other folk left, the grund ?*' 
: *\ I suppose yjou know the reaaon very 
^ell, sir,'* said JSIorton ; '* I had the for- 
tune to be ,the best markaman of the day, 

8 
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and remained, aa isukuali to give some little 
cfntertainment to the other young men/' 

'^ The deevil ye did, sir 1 And ye come to 
tell me that to my face ? You pretend lo 
gi'e entertainments, that canna come by a 
dinner except by sorning on a carefu' man 
like 'me? But. if ye put me to charges, 
I'se work it out o' yie. I see na why ye 
shouldna baud the pleugh, now that the 
pleughman has left us ; it wad set ye bet- 
ter than wearing thae green duds, and 
wasting your siller on powther and le&d i 
it wad put ye in an honest calling, and 
wad keep ye in bread without being up- 
luiuden to ony ane«'' 

^^ I am very ambitious of learning such a 
callkig,. sir, but I don't understand driving 
the plough." 

'^ And what for no ? It's easier than 
your gunning and archery that ye like 
sae weeL Auld Davie is casing it e'en 
now, and ye may be goadsman for the first 
twa or three days, and tak tent ye.dinna 
o'er^drive the owsen, and then ye will be 
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fit to gnng betvMea the stilts* TeMi i>e^«r 
learn yoanger. III be y«our caut]im-<^Ha^ 
gie^hotm is heavy Ua4,.aiid Davie is ower 
ankl to &ee|^ ttie coutter down now/^ 

*^ I beg pardon for i&terruptiftg you, sir, 
htit I have formed a scheme for myselfi 
wbieii will have the same effect of «e> 
lievuig you of the burden and diarge at- 
tending my coropany*'* 

** Ay? Indeed? a scheme o^ yoiir»? 
that mwt be a dennty ane i" said theunele^ 
with a very peculiar sneer ; *^ let's heaur 
about it, lad.*' 

^' It i» said in two worde, sir. I intend 
to leave this country, and serve abroad, aa 
my father did before these unhappy trou- 
bles broke oiit at home« His name will 
not be so entirely forgotten in tlie conn- 
tries where he served but that it will 
procure his son at least the opportunity 
of trying his fortune aa a soldier^'' 

'* Glide be gracious^ to us T exclaimed 
the housekeeperi ^^ our young Mr Harry 



o£0 ii«RtA£ftr« i$S 

gang abroftd i-^^^ t^a! eb^ na! that maun 

» 

Mfln^ood ^ntertainifig no thought or 
purpose of parting with his nephe% who 
was, nKrtrcover, yery useful to him in many 
twptttB, was thunderstruck at this abrupt 
declaratioti of independence from a person 
whose deference to him had hitherto been 
Hfklimited. He recoreted himself, how* 
ever, immediately. 

** And wha do yo^ tbrnk is to grre you 
the means, young man, for such a wild- 
goose chase? Not I, I am sure. I can 
Imrdly support you at hame. And ye wad 
be marrying, I'se warrant, as your father 
did afore ye, too, and sending your uncle 
bame a pack o' we^ns to be fighting and 
skirling through the house in my auld 
d^ys, and to take wing and f!ee afF like 
yoursel, whenever they were asked to 
serve a turn about the town.** 

*• I have no thoughts of ever marrying,*^ 
answered Henry. 

" Hear till him now f said the house- 
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keeper. '' It's a shame to hear a douct 
young lad speak in that way^ since a* ilf§ 
warld kens that they noaun either marry 
or do waan'* 

. ^^ Haud your peace, Alison/ said her 
master ; " and you, Harry, put this non^^ 
sense out o' your head— this comes o' let- 
ting ye gang a sodgering for a day — mind 
yehae nae silleri lad, for onysic nonsensi; 
plans/' 

'^ I beg your pardon, sir, my wants shall 
be very few ; and would you please to givf 
me the gold chain which' the Margrave 
gave to my father after the battle of Ljiit* 



zen'' 



'^ Mercy on us ! the gowd chain ?" ex- 
claimed his uncle* 

" The chain of gowd T re-echoed the 
housekeeper^ both aghast with astonish- 
ment at the audacity of the proposal* 

*^ I will keep a few links to remind me 
of him by whom it was won, and the place 
where he won it," continued Morton: 
'^ the rest shall furnish me the means of 



following the same career in which my fa* 
ther obtMsed that mark of distinction/* 
• '^ Mercifu' powers !** said the governante^' 
^' my master wears it every Sunday." 

*\ Sunday ^ and Saturday/ added old 
Milnwood, ** whenever I put on my black 
velvet coat ; and Wylie Mactrickit is part* 
ly of ofMnion it's a kind of heir^loom^ that 
rather belangs to^ the head of the house 
than to the immediate descendant. It has 
three thousand littks ; I have counted them 
a thousand times. It's worth three hun^ 
died pounds sterling.'' 

^* That is more than I want, sir ; if you 
choose to give me the third part of the mo-- 
ney, and five links of the duun, it will 
amply serve my purpose, and the rest will 
be some slight atonement for the expence 
ami tronble I have put you to." 

** The laddie's in a creel !" exclaimed his 
uincler ** O, sirsj what will come o' the 
rigs o' Milnwood when I am dead and 
gane t He would fling the crown of Scot* 
land awa» if he had it/'. 
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^ H^ui^ oiiry'* fltM the oU hoisdDseiMiv 
^' I mttna e-ca saji it'^ pA>^ X^m*' ^ ^n^ 
Ye maiftiia curb lus head omcr sair lo nei- 
ther ; and, to be aurcv sinee be Am gane 
doun to the How£^ ye ixiMifi juet e'en pay 
tbelawing." 

^^ If it be not abune. twa doUna^ AVh 
son/ niA the old geictleiBaBi. verx riehiD" 
taiitly- 

'' 111 settle it mysel wi' NM Blane, tim 
first time I gang down to the dacfaao^'^ 
said Alison^ *^ cbe^sor than joni faonouc 
or Mr Harry can do ;'' and then whkpenA 
to Harey, ^^ dinna vex htm ony nMdr» I'll 
pay the lax-e out o' the bntter siUer,. and 
nae mair words about it." Then proceed* 
ing aloud, ^ Ami ye manna speak o* thot 
young gentleman haudiog the plengb; 
there's puir diatresaed whi^ enow about 
tbe country will be glad tQ do that for a 
bite and a soup*— it sets them far betMf 
than the like o' him/' 

'^ Aod then we'll hae the dragoons Oft 
U8|" said Milnwood^ '^ for cc^mforting and 



ecrtetfcttiKiBf mtefominittncd rdMt^ a boa« 
ay •trait ye wad pot uf n t~B«t take your 
bteakfastv Haxiy, and then lay by your 
sew gf ecB coat^ and fuit on yovr Raplocli 
grey ; it'samairmenMfu' and thrifty dreM^ 
and a aiaif 9etm\y sight, than thae dang^ 
ling slops and ribbands.'' 

MortiHi left the i oon, perceiving plain- 
ly that he had at present no ehance of 
gainbg faia parpos^ and, perhape> not al« 
together diapleaeed at the obstacles which 
seemed to present themselves to his lea*^ 
Ttag the ndgbbourhood of Tittietudkm*. 
The houaekeeper followed him into tfae^ 
next room, patting him on the back^ and 
bidding him be a gude bairui and pit by 
his braw things. 

^' And ril loop doun your hat, and lay 
by the band and ribband/' said the offici* 
ous dame ; ** and ye maun never, at no 
hand, speak o' leaving the land, or of selU 
ing the gowd chain, for your uncle has an 
unco' pleasure in looking on you, and in 
counting the links of the chabzie ; and ye 
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ken auld folk canna last for ever ; sae the 
qhaiin, and .the lands, and a', will be your 
ain ae dfiyi and ye may. marry ony leddy 
in the country side ye like, and keep a 
hraw house at.Milnwood* for there's enow 
of means ; and is not that worth waiting 
for, my dow ?" . 

There was something in the latter part 
of the prognostic which. sounded so.agree* ' 
ably in the ears 9f Morton, that he shook 
^he old dame cordially by the hand, and as* 
aured her he was much obliged by her 
good advice, and would weigh it carefully 
before he proceeded to act upon his former 
jR^solution, 
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CHAi»TER Vll. 

From seventieen years till now, almost fourscore, 
Hare lived 1, bnt now live here no more. 
At seventeen years many their fortunes seek. 
But at fourscore it is too lab a week. 

Jfs you like it. 

■I * 

We inust conduct otar readers to the 
lV)wer of Tillietudlem, to which Lady 
Margaret Bellenden had returned, in ro^ 
man tic phrase, malcontent and fuH of hea* 
viness, at the unexpected, and^ as she deem^ 
ed it, indelible affront, which had been 
brought upon her dignity by the public 
miscarriage of Goose Gibbie. That un- 
fortunate man-at*arms was fdrthwith com* 
manded to drive his feathered charge to 
the most remote parts of the common 
moor, and on no account to awaken the 
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grief or resentment of his lady, by appear- 
ing in her presence while the sense of the 
affront was yet recent. 

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret 
was to hold a solemn court of justice^ to 
which Harrisoa and the butler were ad- 
mitted, partly on the footing of witnesses, 
partly as Asseworsi to e^^ke i&to iht re- 
cusancy of Cuddie HeaArigg the plough- 
man, and thecomfort and abetment which 
he had received from his mother, these 
being regarded as the original causes of 
tiie disaster wdikfa bad b^alten fhe t^hi- 
vftky of T^lietudLetti, ITIie <dhai^e being 
fiilly maide out and Mlbstantiated, Lady 
Margaret resolved to fep^iman<d the o^* 
prits iin person, and, 9f sihe fo^md them im* 
peaitent, to extend the censure into a sen- 
teaoe of expulsion from the' %«Mny. JKfiss 
Belleaden alone vetitnped to say any thing 
in^balf df the accused, %tft iier ccmnte- 
sance 4id not profit tliem^as it might have 
done «oii > any other occasion. For ^e sMn 

as £4Kth ^ad 4ieaFd it ascertained that ihe 

II 
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inifoDtiiBate cavalier had not sofibFed in his 
person, his disastef had affected her mvik 
fin arresiatiUe imposition to laugh, which, 
iaspitexjilAdy Mai^ret^s tadignadion, or 
sather irritated, as vsual, by restraint/ bad 
broke cmt vepeatedly ^n her return hoRM- 
imrd« until her gmndmotker, in no shape 
impotod upon by the aeveral fictitiotis cait* 
aes urbieh 'the yoaog lady assigned for lier 
ill-^tiiDed rkifailfty, xrpbraided her in T&py 
hkitei fcerma with iieinfg insensible to the 
hoBonr of her family^ Miss Beilendes's 
iaieroesqion, ther^fave, had, on tibia occa- 
sion, little chance to be ttalened to. 
^ As if to evince the nfjour^of her disposi- 
tion, Lady Jdar^ret, iilpcin this solemn oo- 
caskiDy eatchanged the ivofy4ieaded cane 
with nnbicfa she 43omnion}y uraifced, ibr an 
immense gold-beaded staff which had iae^ 
longed to her fether, ihe deceased ^Earl of 
Torwood, and Kvhichy tike a sort <pf siaet 
of effioe, sbe only made use of upon oeca«> 
sions of special sokaiuiity« Supported k^ 
awful baton of loommand, iLa^Mar. 
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garet Bellenden entered the cottage of the 
delinquents. 

There was an air of consciousness about 
old Mause, as slie rose from her wicker 
chair in the chimney-nook, not with the 
cordial alertness of visage which used, od 
other occasions; to express the honour 
she felt in the visit of her lady, but 
with a certain solemnity and embarrass^ 
ment> like an accused party on his first, 
appearance in presence of his judge, be^ 
fore whom he is, nevertheless, determined 
to assert his innocence. Her arms were 
folded, her mouth primmed into an expres- 
sion of respect, mingled with obstinacy^ 
her whole mind apparently bent up to the 
solemn interview. With her best curtsey 
to the ground, and a mute motion of revet, 
rence, Mause pointed to the chair, which, 
on former occasions. Lady Margaret (for 
the good lady was somewhat of a gossip) 
had deigned to occupy for half an hour 
sometimes ata time, hearing the nev^s of 
the county and of the borough. But at 
present her mistress was far too indignant 
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for such condescension. She rejected the 
mute invitation with a haughty wave of 
her bandy and drawing herself up as she 
spoke, she uttered the following interro- 
gatory in a tone calculated to overwhelm 
the culprit. 

^' Is it true, Mause, as I am informed by 
Harrisoui GudyilU and others of my peo- 
ple» that you ha'e ta'en it upon you, con* 
trary to the faith ye owe to God and the 
king, and to me, your natural lady and 
mistress, to keep back your son frae the 
wappen-schaw, held by the order of the she- 
riff, and to return his armour and abuilyie. 
ments at a moment when it was impossi* 
ble to find a suitable delegate in his steady 
whereby the barony of Tillietudletny baith 
in the person of its mistress and indwelU 
ers, has incurred sic a disgrace and disho- 
nour as hasna befa en the family since the 
days of Malcolm Canmore ?" 

Mause's habitual respect for her mistress 
was extreme ; she hesitated, and one or 

VOL, II. o 
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two short cpugbs expressed the difficulty 
she bad in defending hersdrf. 

/'I aro sure— my leddy-rhem, hem !— I 
am sure I am sorry— very, sorry that ony 
^use of displeasure should bae ooeurredr- 
but my son's illness'* — 

** Dinna tell me; of your son's iltness^ 
Mausel Had he been sincerely unwe^;^ 
ye would Iwi'e been at the Tower wi*. day* 
light to get something that wad do him 
gude ; there are few ailments that I hare 
na medical recipes for^ and that ye ken 
fu' weel.'* 

*• O ay, my. leddy ! I am sure ye hae 
wrought wonderfu' cures ; the last thing 
ye sent Cuddie when he had the batts, e'en 
wrought like a charm." 

" Why, then, woman, did ye not apply 
to me, if there was ony real need I— -But 
there was none, ye fauserhearted vasssd 
that ye are !" 

'^ Your, leddyship never ca'd me^ sic a 
word as that before. Ohox)! tbatlsuld 
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live to be ca'd sae,"" she continued, burst- 
ing into tears, *^ and me a born servant o^ 
the house o' Tillietudleiti ! I am sure they 
belie baith Cuddie and me sair if they said 
he wad na* fight bwer boots in blude for 
your leddyship. and Miss Edith, and the 
auld Tower^r-ay suld he, and I would ra^ 
ther see him buried beneath it, than he 
suld gi^ way-^but thir ridings and Wa|K 
pen-shawings, my leddy, I hae nae broo o* 
then) ava. I can find nae warrant for them 
whatsoever/^ 

*^ Nae warrant for them ? Do ye na keir; 
womad, that ye are bound to be liege vas* 
sals in all himting, hosting, watching, and 
warding, when lawfully summoned there^ 
to in my name ? Your service is no gratui- 
tous. I trow ye hae land for it. — Ye'ro 
kindly tenants; hae a cot-house, a kale, 
yard, and a'cow^s grass on the common.—-* 
Few hae been brought farther ben, and ye 
grtidge your son suld gi'e me a day's ser- 
vice in the field r" 

^* Na, my leddy — na, my leddy, it's no 

^4 
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that'll exclaimed Mause, greatly embarrass.. 
tdf ^^ but ane canna serve twa maisters ; 
and, if the truth maun e'en come out, 
there's Ane abune wbase conimands I 
maun obey before your leddyship's. I ^m 
sure I wad put neither king's nor kai^ar's, 
nor ony earthly creature's, afore them/' 

" How mean ye by that, .ye auld fulc 
woman?— D'ye think that I order ony 
thing against your conscience ?" 

*^ I dinna pretend to say that, my leddy, 
in regard o' your leddyship's conscience, 
which has been brought up, as it were, 
wi'preKiic principles, but ilka ane maun 
walk by the light o' their ain ; and mine," 
said Mause, waxing bolder as the confe* 
r^nce became animated, ^^ tells me that I 
suld. leave a', — cot, kale-yard, and cow's 
grass,— and suffer a', rather than that I or 
mine should put on harness in an unlawfu' 
cause." 

" Unlawfu' r" exclaimed her miatr^s ; 
'^ the cause to which you are .called by 
your lawfu' leddy and . mistress; — by the 
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command of the king-— by the writ t>f the 
privy council — by the order of the lord- 
lieutenant — by the warrant of the sherifF!" 
" Ay, my leddy, nae doubt ; but, no to 
dispkasure your leddyship, ye'41 mind that 
Xhcrt was ance a king in Scripture they 
ca'd Nebuchadnezzar, and he set up a gold- 
en inmge in the pUin o' Dura, as it might 
be in the haugh yonder by the water- 
side, where the array were warned to meet 
yesterday ; aad the princes, and the go« 
vernors, and the captains, and the judges^ 
themsels, forbye the treasurers, the coun- 
sellors, and the sheriffs, were warned to 
the dedication thereof, and commanded to 
fall down and worship at the scund of the 
cornet, flute, harp, sackbut, psaltery, and 
all kinds of music." 

" And what o' a* this, ye fule wife ? 

Or what has Nebuchadnezzar to do with 

the wappen-schaw of the Upper Ward of 

Clydesdale f" 

. '^ Only just thus far, my leddy/' continued 
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Mause^ firmly, ^^ that fffl^c^ is like ^he 
great goldea image in tbe flfan ^(Jy^la^ 
and tba^t as >$ba4r^i?b» Me^aeh, and Ab^ 
nego 'Were borne out .in refudipg to bow 
dawaand wx)r8hip, so neither sball Ciiddy 
Heiidrigg, yi»r leddjrsbip's poor ploy^^ 

mm, at Jeaftt^wi* bis AHklfnither'scoof^i]^ 
maHe iniiige$tosi w jmny^te%i<ms, ^ Ibejr 
ca' diem, in tk^ bit^u^e.-of die|»r«}ft|tes.ti]id 
cuiates, nor ffird bim wi' ; aro^QMc to Qglit 
in their cause, eitber at tbe aoutod of kel* 
de-dinms, organtSj bagiHp«9, <^ ony jather 
kind of music whateyer.^ 

Lady Margate t ;6eUj»den iM^rd ihk 
eKpfi^itioa of Soripture wi^h tbe^eaAeat 
possible indtgnatiofi aa w^l as s^lprjise^ 

<< I see wfaicb jway.the wind Uawa>'* abe 
exclaimed, after a pause of as^onisbment^ 
"the evil spirit of the year sixteen hun- 
dred and farty*twa i^ at wack igain a^s 
merrily as .ever, add ilka .auld wife in tbe 
chimley-neuck will be for knapping dpo^ 

trin« jvA' doptojs o' divinilo^ i9nd tbe ^gfully 
fathers o' the church/^ 
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''Ifyour leddysbip means the biihops 
and ciimtes, I'm sure they hae licen but 
stepfiithers to t^ Kirk b*' Seotknd. And, 
since your Icddysbip is pleased to speak 
o' parting wi' tis, I am free to tell you a 
piece o* my mind in. another article. Your 
leddyshipandftfaettefward'hae been, pleased 
to propose that. my: son Cuddy suM work 
in the bam wi' a newMfangledmaobnicI^ for 
drgbting the Gonn irae the clndF, thua im^ 
piously thwarkiog the will of^Divin^ Pro^ 
vidence, by raising wind for your leddy* 
ship!s ain parlicukruiae^by human. art» in* 
itead of SEolicitrng it by prayer/ or waiting 
patiently for whatever dts^nsa^tion of 
wind Providence was pleased to send upon 
the sbcelbg^hill. Now, my leddy"-- — 



* f roibdhly something similar to tha barn-faBners 
BOW used for winnowing corn, which were nor, how- 
ever, used ih their present sliape until about 1730.. 
lliey were objected to by the more rigid sectaries oti 
tketr first, iiitrodiiotioa^ upon sucbxeiBomng as that af 
hoasn Maasei in'the^texl. 
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^* The woman would drive ony reason- 
able being daft!** said Lady Margaret; 
then, resuming her tone of authority and 
indifferencei she concluded^ '^ Weelj Mause, 
rU just end where I suld hae began— ^ 
ye'fe ower learned and ower godly for mc 
to dispute wi* ; sae I have just this to say, 
either Cuddy must attend musters when 
he's lawfully warned by the ground*officer, 
or the sooner him and you flit and quit my 
bounds the better; there's nae scarcity o' 
auld wives or ploughmen ; but, if there 
were, I had rather that the rigs of Tillie-^ 
tudlem bare naethihg but windle*straes and 
isandy-lavrocks than they were ploughed 
by rebels to the king." 

" Awecl, my leddy/* said Mause, ** I was 
born here, and thought to die where my 
father died ; and your leddyship has been 
a kind mistress, FU ne'er deny that, and 
I'se ne'er cease to pray for ye, and for 
Miss Edith, and that ye may be brought to 
see the error of your ways. Bit still" — ^— 

"The error of rty ways,** interrupted 
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Lady Margaret—" The error of my ways, 
ye uncivil woman?'* 

" Ou ay, my leddy, we are blinded that 
live in this valley of tears and darkness^ 
and hae a' ower mony errors, grit folks as 
weel as sma — but, as I said, my pair ben^ 
nison will rest wi* you and yours wherever 
I am. I will be wae to hear o' your afflic- 

« 

tion, and blythe to hear o' your prosperi- 
ty, temporal and spiritual. But I canna 
prefer the commands of an eaftlily mistress 
to those of a heavenly master, and sae I 
am e'en ready to suffer for righteousness 
sake." 

"It is very well," said Lady Margaret, 
turning her back in great displeasure; 
" ye ken my will, Mause, in the matter, 
ril hae nae whiggery in the barony of Til- 
lietudlem — the next jhing wad be to set 
up a conventicle in my very withdrawing 
room/* 

Having said this, she departed with an 
air of great dignity; and Mause, giving way 
to feelings which she had suppressed du- 

a2 
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ring -the interTiew,-:-|for ^hfi, li^e iicr ipia- 
tress, had her own feeliijLg.of pridq,rrr^a>nr 
liftefl .up l\er yoicQ ai^l m^pt *laud» 

Cudcjlie, whose roa^dy^ rp^l ,or .pr ^teiivdr 
;^, ptai t^tainjed hi©i 4u bed> lay pipi^UiP 
.^rii^g^all tills cppferc^nce, snugly j^wpur 
4^ wk))ip hb boiidgd bed&t^e^dt a^d tet- 
jif^4 P^ de^h lest JLady li^fgaret, w^qi|i 
Jha hf^^ ip hereditary rei^e^noe, 5hou)4 
rhav^.d^tecl^d bis pce^sei^iei s^nd lKtstQW|^4 
,x>ti him per^ou^ljy spipe of .thfise hUt^r t?r- 
pp(>^c]iefi with vyhich ^l^ ioad<s4 bis inpf^ 
^r, _ 4* «!V>n a? hp t;^^>Ught hpr Jady- 
ship fairly out of hearing, he bounced r^^p^ 
ia^isn^t. . ^ 

*• The ic\ul fa' ye, that I siijld sjy sa^,!^ 
he cr^d out to his uiothe^^ ^'for a l^g^ 
iip^gue^ yfifef as my father^ ^honest m?^ny 
jBj^e ca'd ye ! .Cpuldna ye let %\\c Ifiddy 
al^ne .wi' your whiggery ? Au4 X yiraa e '<?;» 
as. great a gomeril to let you persuade v^^ 
;t9 lie up liere apang the blsipket^ UJ^e a 
hturcheou, instead o' gaun to the Wj(pp<;p? 
jjc^iavr iikp.ptber fi^lk. Ofjd, Uut I fi^t f 



tvtdk mkjeffckr I was oot dt the^iodaw* 
bole wteiL jHQurmiM back mras ttimed, a»4i 
awa' down by to hae a baff at the ]H^piiOii]V 
and I ahjf^t wikbin l^a loh^ I cheated the 
leddy for your daver8» bttt I wama ^un^ 
to chSM my joe. Bat she- may marry whae 
sfae likes now, for Vm clean diHig emcK 
Th» is a waur ^diiduon than we got ivae 
Mr tjrudyill wbcia ye garr'd fne re£we to 
eat the ^luB)b*parridgie ^n Yttk-efre^ as if 
H were ony maitdr to God'or aian whether 
a piougfamaB lad isuppod on minchad pUia^ 
Of sour aowena.-' 

'' 0» wbiehti my batm» whnlri:^" replied^ 
Mause ; '^ tbou kens na« about tb» tbingt* 
••^li wai forbidden j»eat» fthkiga dedicated' 
tO: Ml ^a^4 and holidays,. Mdniob} »re inbi^ 
bited to the ^uae of protestimt CbrJitttatta*** 

" Awi now,** eontiniied her soBi *' ye hao 
bitH^t the loddy hecael on our bandiilr^ 
An- J^ootdd b^t hae gNMtten .ion» decent 
e\fie$ otiy IrwMd bae apanged out o' bed^ 
2^ taiild ber I wad rbde wbere a)ioiik«d^ 
niigbfti w d»y, am' al» iraibuft leoM iialb^: 
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free house and the yaird thai grew the 
best early kale ia the hail country, and the' 
cow's grass.'* 

*« O wow ! my winsome bairn. Cuddle,** 
continued the old dame, *' murmur not at 
the dispensation ; never grudge suffering 
in the gude cause.** 

^ '* But what ken I if the cause is gude or 
no, mother,'^ rejoined Cuddie, " for a* ye 
blee^e out sae muckle doctrine about it? 
It*s clean beyond my comprehension a* 
thegither. I see nae sae muckle difference 
atween the twa ways o*t as a' the folk |M:e» 
tend. • It^s v^ry true the x^urates read a:ye 
the same words ower again ; and if they 
be right words, what for no ? A gude tale's 
no the waur o' being twice tauld, I trow ; 
and a body has aye the better chance to 
understand it. Every body's no sae gleg 
at the uptake as ye are yoursel, mither/* ■ 

'^ O, my dear Cuddie, this is the sairest 
distress of a'^-rO, how aften hae I shewn 
ye the difference between a pure evange* 
lical doctrine and ane that's corrupt 
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buttiah inventions ? O, my bairni if no 
for your ain saul's sake, yet for my grey 
hairs ' 

** Weel, mithcr," said Caddie, inter- 
rupting her, ^ what need ye mak sac 
muckle din about it?- I hae aj'e dune 
whate'er ye bade; me, and gaed to kirk 
whare'er ye liktt on the Sundays, and 
fended weel for ye on the ilka days be- 
sides. And that's what vexes me mair 
than a' the rest, when I think bow I am 
to fend for you now in thae brickie, times. 
I am no clear if I can plough ony place 
but the Mains and Mucklewhame, at least 
1 never tried ony other grund/ and it 
wadnacome natural to me. And nae neigh- 
bouring heritors daur tak us after being 
turned aflF thae bounds for non-enormity." 
**Non-cOnformity, hinnie/'sighedMause^ 
'* is the name that thae waridly men gi'e 



us." 



" Weeli a weel-— we'll hae to gang to a 
far country^ maybe twal or fifteen miles 
sff, I could be a dragoon, nae doubts I can 
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ride anjil piny wi' lihe broaiUwi»ril a bit^; 
b^t ye wa4 be roanngaboiat yoar bi^»ii)g' 
and your grey hairs. (Here Mauae'&^xda-' 
inatims became leaitreme,) ^* Weeli w«el^ 
I hut 8|igke o't ; beaidi^& yeVe ^^er auld 
to be ^Uting cocked up on a l^a^au^^ 
vr^iggoa wi' £pp4e DumbUne the corpi^ 
ral's wife* See what'^ to come o' w I 
oaai^ weel ^ee*---I doubt I'll hae to tak tbft 
bills wi' the wild ivbigs, as they tsi* thi^^ 
aaid then it will 4>e iny i^t to i^^bot down 
like a manikin at Bome dykeside, or iko his 
aent to H^vien wi' a Sa^nt Johnstone's 
tippit aboMrt my faaus&;" 

/' O, my bonuie Ciiddie> fbrboar sic aar«- 
sal, self-seekipg language whilk is just a 
anijftdpabting o' Providence— I have not 
«een the ^son of the rigbt/aous b^ging bi^ 
breads sae says the t^xt; aad yoi^r fiither 
was a douoe boiiest niaui though soipe*- 
what warldly in his dealings, and cumber^ 
ed about e^f thiy things e*e9 Uke yauwel,. 
wyjo r 

*' Awe^y ««id C^idfJiej «fM?^ a HWllr 
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qqn»i4ecatiQB9 ^' X 3ee but 9fi ^c {qx% 
^d tha^t's a cjiul4 co^ io blaw at, mither« 
Howsomeveir, Q)itbier, ye bae some gue&s 
o' a wee bit kmc)ne33 that> ^twjeen Mi^^ 
E^ltbAmi young , Mr Harry Mftrtpn, that 
9^lvt be qaV yoimfl^ Milpwopdy and that I 
bae whiles oarcied a bit bppk or maybe si 
bit letter quietly atween them, and madp 
believe never to kep wha it cam frae^ 
tbov^gh I kenn'd br^^v^Iy* Tfaere'3 whiltse 
convenience in Ipoking^a wee stupid^«-an4 
I hae aften seen them walking at e'en on 
the little path by Dinglewopd-burn ; but 
naebody ever kenn'd a word about it frae 
Cuddie ; I ken Tm gay thick in the bead^ 
but I'm as honest as our auld fore-hand 
ox, puir fallow, that I'll ne'er work ony 
mair — I hope they'll be as kind to him 
that come ahint me as I hae been.— »But, as 
I. was saying, we'll awa down to Miln- 
wood and tell Mr Harry our distress. They 
want a ploughman, and the grund's no 
unlike our ain — I am sure Mr Harry will 
stiand my part, for he's a kind^earted 
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gentleman*— ni get but little penny-feef, 
for his uncle, auld Nippie Milnwoody has 
as close a grip as the de'il himseL But 
we'll aye get a bit bread, and a drap kale, 
and a fire-side, and theeking Qwer our 
beads, and that's a' we'll want for a season 
— Sae get up, mither, and sort your things 
to gang away, for, since sae it is that gang 
we tnaun, I wad Irfce illto wait till Mr 
Harrison and auld Gudyill cam to pu' us 
out by the lug and the horn." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Tbe devil • puritan^ or wy tUag dii^ he 1% bttt a time-ienrcD 

Twelfth NiifU. 

It was evening when Mr Harry Mortoa 
perceived an old womani wrapped in her 
tartan plaid; supported by a stouts stupid* 
looking fellow^ in hoddin-grey, approach 
the house of Milnwood. Old Mause 
made her courtesy, but Cuddie took the 
lead in addressing Morton. Indeed he 
had previously stipulated with his mo- 
ther that he was to manage matters his 
own way ; for though he readily allowed 
his general inferiority of understanding, 
and submitted to the guidance of his mo- 
ther on most ordinary occasions, yet he 
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said, ^^ For getting a service or getting 
forward in the warld, he could somegate 
gar the wee pickle sense he had gang 
muckle farther than hers» though she 
could crack like ony minister o' them a'.*^ 
* Accordingly he thus opened the conver- 
sation with y ouQg MmtQXkf'-^ 

*' A braw night this for the rye, your 
liohovr ; tlife wiest |Nipk >wtU be bearing 
bravely this e'en/' 

'^ I do not doubt iL Cuddie ; but wliat 
caa b^ve hropgbt your ntotiwr^— this is 
yourrmather, is. it utot ?" ((Cuddie: scRUsd^) 
** Wh^ oa® haise bcoiiigbA your :mathw 
9o4 ^u idown tbie M^tetw latie ?* 

*^ Ijrotby irtir, just ^^hAt gfirs the auld 
wives. ^ti:9t'*-^fi^|e93ily, stif-^IJih aeeking 
for siecviqei stir/' 

^^ For siQ^viiiie, Guddie^ and at this time 
af the 3^ar ? how camcis .thart ?" 

Ma wr x^ould forb^r ;no longer. Proiad 
alik^ of lifiK >Q«u3)e and hfsr mfftnng% sbe 
canuBeniml .with jan nffeoted humility^ 
tQXie, ^' It bd» ipkfta^ HMweOf Ui lit \ikfk 



yplir l;ipmHi|| to distiqgiiuh m by a Yui* 
takion." — 

'* De'it's in the w^ife :aad qae gude!" 
wbj?per^ji Puddw b> bJ> motJaier ; "any* 
9fimp .W% y/i' ypjir ivfhigg^fiy they'U m 
daur open a door to us Jtbroifgh ^e haill 
QoiiBtry !'' Thou ftloufiaiid acj^dFeMiegAfor- 
tftflr" My ipotbf r's ,auid, aitic, «ii4^e hu 
«ujier forgottftii he»el in .^y^ieakiug to oiy 
kddy, thatcnnna w^j lHd^lto:bejcotitf«r 
dict^y (as I j^^n naebody lilies it if they 
Qoijjd l^ejp tbeB)(iek,) especially by her 
atxi iolkr^voiA Mr l^rrisoa tjie steward* 
md GudyiU the butler they're no v^;y 
fond o' IIP, and it's ill sitting at Rome 
MdiSitei?i»g wi! the Pope, lae I thpught it 
best to flit before rll came to waur — and 
here's ii w^e bit .lip$ t^ yAur banour^ frae 
afriend ^U jmyhe My Kjne miair about 

it.'* 
.Morton took theJbisltet, and crimit^mng 

iip.ip. ths f arst h^ttiffeen jeor and auiprise^ 

iwd th«w wflfids, " Jf yott «an aer ve 
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these poor helpless people, you nrill oblige 

It was a few instants before he could 
attain composure enough to ask, *^ And 
what is your object, Cuddie? and how 
can I be of use to you r ■ ■ - ' ' 

*' Wark, stir, wark, and a service is my 
object-^—a bit beild for my mother and 
mysel — we hae gude planishing o' oui' 
ain, if we bad the cast o' a cart to bring it 
down*— and fmlk and meal, and greens 
enow, for I'm gay gleg at meal time, and 
sae is my mother, laog may it be sae— ^ 
And, for the penny *fee and a' that, rii jusS 
leave it to the laird and you. I ken ye'tt 
no see a poor lad wranged, if ye can help 
it'* 

Morton shook his head. ^* For the meat 
and lodging, Cuddie, I think I can pro-^ 
mise something, but the penny-fee will be 
a hard chapter, I doubt.'* 

** ril tak my chance o't, stir, rather 
than gang down about Hamilton, or ony 
sic far country," 
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** Well ; step into the kitchen> Cuddic, 
and I'll do what I can for you." 
. The negotiation was not without diiB« 
culties. .Morton had first to bring over 
the housekeeper, who made a thousand 
objections, as usual, in order to have the 
pleasure of being besought and entreated; 
but^ wb^n she was gained over, it was 
comparatively eiasy to induce old Miln. 
ivood to accept of a servant, whose wages 
were to be in his own Qption. An out« 
house was, therefore, assigned to Mause 
an4 her son for their habitation, and it 
was settled that they were for the time to 
be; admitted to eat of the frugal provi- 
sions provided for the family until their 

« 

own establishment! should, be completed. 
As for Morton, he exhausted his own very 
slender stock of money in. order to make 
Quddie such a present, under the name of 
arleSf as might shew his sense of the value 
of , the reconunendation delivered to hfm. 

" And now we're settled ance roair,** 
said Cuddie to his mother, ^^ and if we*ro 
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iK> sae bien and comfortable as we were up 
yonder, yet life's life ony gate, and we're 
DTt* decent kirk.ganging folk o* yoiir ain 
persuasion, mother; there will be nae 
quarf elling' about that.'' 

** Of my per&tiasioB, hiniri^ I wacs me« 
for thy Uradness and theirs/ O, Cuddie, 
they are but in the court' of the Gentiles^ 
and will ne^^r win farther ben, I doubt ; 
they are but little better than the prela- 
tists themsels. They wait on the ministry 
of that blinded man, Peter Poundte^t^ 
ance a precious teacher of the Word^ but 
now a backsliding pastor^ that has, for the 
sake of stipend and family maintenance, 
forsaken the strick path and gone astray 
afler the Black Indulgence^ O, my son» 
had ye but profited by the gospel doc- 
trines ye hae heard in the Glen o^ Ben- 
gonnar from the dear Richard Rumble, 
berry, that sweet youth, wha suffered mar^ 
tyrdom in the Grassmurket, afore Gatidle* 
ma^! Didna ye hear him- say, that Eras- 
tianism was as bad as prelacy, aud^'diat 
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the IddulgcfQce was . as bad as Erastian<^ 
isiar 

'' Heard ev^ ony body the like C this,* 
interrupted Cuddie, ^' we'll be driven out 
o' house and ha' again afore we ken where 
to tum^'Oui^els^ Weel, mother, I hae just 
ae word mair-^-An' I hear ony mair o' your 
din—afore foik^ that is, for I dinna mind 
your davers myself they aye set me sleep<- 
ing^^^4Mit if Lhear ony niair din afore folk; 
^ I was say ifigy about Pound texts and 
Rumbleberries> and doctrines- and malfg*^ 
n^i> Tse^e'en turn a single sodger mysel; 
or maybe a Serjeant or a captain if ye 
plague me the mair^ and let Rumbleberry 
and. you gang to the de'il thegither. I 
ne^ergat ony gudeby his doctrine^ as ye 
ca% . but a gude fit o' the batts wi* sitting 
amang the wat moss*hags for four hours 
at a. yoking^ and the leddy cured me wi' 
some hickeryrpickeryi. mair by token, an' 
she: had la»ui-d bow I came by the disor^ 
der, she waxlna hae been in i^c a hurry to 
caure it/* 

Although" groaning in spirit over the 
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obdurate and impenitent state, as she 
thought it, of her son Cuddie, Mause durst 
neither urge him farther on the topic, nor 
altogether neglect the warning he bad gi- 
ven her. She knew the disposition of her 
deceased helpmate, whom this surviving 
pledge of their union greatly resembled^ 
and remembered, that although submit-, 
ting implicitly in most things to her boast 
of superior acuteness, be used on certain 
occasions, when driven to extremity, to 
be seized with fits of obstinacy which nei. 
ther remonstrance, flattery, nor threats, 
were capable of overpowering. Trembling, 
therefore, at the very possibility of Cud- 
die's fulfilling his threat, she put a guard 
over her tongue, and even when Pound- 
text was commended in her presence, as 
an able and fructifying preacher, she bad 
the good sense to suppress the contradic- 
tion which thrilled upon her tongue, and to 
express her sentiments no otherwise than 
by deep groans, which the hearers chari- 
tably construed to flow from a vivid recol- 
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lection of the more . pathetic parts of his 
homilies. .How long she could have re- 
preased her feelings it is difficult to say* 
An unexpected accident relieved her from 
the necessity. 

The Laird of Mihiwood kept up all old 
fashions which were connected with eco. 
nomy. It was^ therefore, still the custom 
in his house, as it had been universal in 
Scotland about fifty years before^ that the 
domestics, after having placed the dinner 
an the table, sale down at the lower end 
of Uie board, and partook of the share 
which was as&igned to them, in jcompany 
with their masters; Upon the day, there- 
fore, after Cuddle's arrival,: being the third 
from the opening of this narrative, oldRo* 
l»n, who was butler> valet-de-qluunbref foot* 
man, gardener, and whatnot, in the house 
of Milnwood, placed on the table an im* 
mense charger of broth, thickened with 
oatmeal and colewort, in which ocean of 
liquid was indistinctly discovered, by close 

vouii* H 
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observers, two or three short ribs of leah 
mutton sailing to and fro. Two huge 
baskets, one of bread made of barley and 
pease, and one of oat*cakes, flanked this 
standing dish. A large boi}ed salmon 
would now*a-days have indicated more li- 
b^al housekeeping; but at that period 
it was caught in such plenty in the consi- 
derable rivers in Scotland, that it was 
generally applied to feed the servants, 
who are said sometimes to have stipulated 
that they should not be required to ^eat a 
food so luscious and surfeiting in its qua* 
lity above five times a-week. The large 
black«^ack, filled with very small beer of 
Miln wood's own brewing, was indulged to. 
the servants at discretion, as were the ban^ 
nocksy cakes, and broth ; but the mutton 
was reserved for the heads of the family^ 
Mrs Wilson included ; and a measure of ale^ 
somewhat deserving the name, was setapart 
in a silver tankard for their exclusive use. 
A huge kebbock, (a cheese that is made 
with ewe niilk mixed with cow's milk) 
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and a jar of .salt butter, were in com men 
to the company. 

To enjoy this exquisite cheer, was pla* 
ced at the head of the table the old laird 
himself; with his nephew on the on« sidey 
and the favourite housekeeper on the 
other. At a long interval, and beneath the 
salt of course, aate old Robid, a meagre, 
hal&starved serving-man, rendered cross 
and cripple by the rheumatism, and a dirty 
drab of a house-maid, whom use had ren« 
dered callous to the idaiiy exercitations 
which her temper underwent at the hands 
of her master and Mrs Wilson; a barn- 
man, a white-beaded <:ow.herd boy, and 
Cuddie the' new ploughman and his mo- 
ther> completed the party. The other la* 
bourers belonging to the property resided 
in their own houses, happy at least in this, 
that if their cheer was not more delicate 
than that which We have described^ they 
could at least eat their fill, un watched by 
the sharp, envious, grey eyes of Mi In wood, 
which seemed to meaisure the quantity 
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that each of hia dependants swallawed, 
as closely as if their glances attended each 
mouthful in its prc^ess from the lips to 
the stomach. This close mspection was 
unfavourable to Cuddie, wiio was much 
prcgudiced ia his new master's opinion, by 
the isilent celerity, with which he caused 
the victuals to disappear before him. And 
ever and anouMilnweod turned bis eyes 
from tlie huge feeder to cast indignaQt 
jglances upon his nephew, whose repug- 
sance to rustic labour was the principal 
ettUise of bis needmg a .ploughman, and 
who had been the direct means of his hi* 
ling this very cormorant. 

^ Pay thee wages, quotha r^' said Miln- 
wood to himself. ^' Thou wilt eat in a 
week the value of mair than thou canst 
WOfk for in a month.'' 

These diss^reeable ruminations were in* 
terrupted by a loud knocking at the outer- 
gate. It was a universal custom at Scot- 
land, that, when the family was at dinner, 
the outer^gate of the court-yard, if there 
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was oa^f and, if not, the door of the houM 
itself, was always shut and locked, and 
only guests of importaiH:e» or persons upon 
urgent business, sought or received admits 
tance at that time* The family of Milm 
wood were therefore surprised, and, in the 
unsettled state of the times, somethin;g 
alarmed, at the earnest and repeated knoel&« 
ing with which the gate was now assailed^ 
Mrs Wilson ran in person to the door, and, 
having reconnoitred those, who were so 
clamorous for admittances through some so- 
cret aperture with which moat Scottish 
door- ways were furnished for the eapresa- 
purpose, she returned wringing her handa 
in great dismay,' exclaiming " The red- 
coats ! the red-coats !" 

" Robin — Ploughman-— Wliat ca' they^ 
ye — Barnsman — Nevoy Harryr— ropen the 
door, open the door," exclaimed old Mila^ 
wood, snatching up and slipping into his 
pocket the two or three silver spoons with 
which the upper end o£ the table was gar*' 
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■ • , 

nisheidi these beneath the salt being of 
goodly horn, " Speak them fair, sirs- 
Lord love ye,^ speak them fair — they winna 
bide thrawing — we're a* harried — we*re a* 
harried T . 

While the servants admitted the troop* 
ers, whose oaths and threats already indi- 
cated resentment at the delay they had 
been put to, Cuddie took the opportunity 
to whisper to his mother, '* Now, ye daft 
auld carline, mak yoursel deaf--*ye hae 
made us a^ deaf ere now— and let me speak 
for ye« I wad like ill to get my neck raxed 
for an auld wife's clashesi though ye be our 
mother.^ 

" O, hinny, ay ; I'se be silent or thou 
sail come to ill," was the corresponding 
whisper of Mause ; " but bethink ye,^ my 
dear, them that deny the Word, the Word 
will deny.**— 

Her admonition was cut short by the 
entrance of the Life Guard's^men, a party 
of four troopers commanded by Both« 
well. 
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In they tramped, making a tremendous 
clatter upon the stone-floor with the iron- 
shod heels of their large jack-boots, and 
the clash and clang of their long» heavy» 
basket-hilted broadswords. Milnwood and 
his houselk^eper trembled from well- 
grounded apprehension of the system of 
exaction and plunder carried on. during 
these domiciliary visits^ Henry. Morton 
was discomposed with more special ca^se,. 
for he remembered that he stood answefra- 
ble to the laws for having harboured Bur- 
ley. The widow Manse H^adrigg, bcr 
tween fear for her son's life aiid an over- 
strained and enthusiastic zeal, which re- 
proached her for consenting even tacitly 
to belie her religious sentimentSi was in 
a strange quandary. The other servants 
quaked for they knew not well what 
Cuddie alone/ with the look of supreme 
indifference and stupidity wlxich a Scot- 
tish peasant can at times assume as a 
masque for considerable shrewdness; and 
craft, continued to swallow large spoon^ 
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fuls^ of his broths to command wfaich^ h^ 
had drawn within his sphere the large ves» 
sel that contained it, and helped himself^ 
amid the confusion, to a sevenfold portion* 

'' What is your pleasure here, gentle*' 
men ?" said Milnwoodi bumbling himself 
before the satellites of power. 

'^ We come in behalf of the ktttg»" an« 
swered Bothwell ; ^^ Why the devil did 
you keep us so long standing at the door ?** 

'^ We were at dinner/ answered Miln* 
wood^ '' and the door was locked, as is 
usual in landward towns in this country; 
I am sure^ gentlemen, if I had kenn'd ony 
servants of our gude king had stood at the 
door — But wad ye please to drink some 
ale — or some brandy — or a cup of canary 
sack, or claret wine ?" making a pause be^ 
tween each offer as long as a stingy bidder 
at an auction, who is loth to advance his 
offer for a favourite lot. 

^^ Claret for me," said one fellow. 

^* I like ale better,'' said another, ^Vpro. 
vided it is right jiiice of John Barleycorn.'* 
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<f Better never was malted," said Miln- 
wood ; '' I can hardly say sae muckle for 
the claret It's thin and cauld> gentle* 



men.^' 



^' Brandy-will cure tfaat," said a third feU 
law ;- ^^ a. glass of brandy to three glaasea 
of wine prevents the curmurriBg in the 
stomach/- 

'^ Brandy, ale, wine^ sack, and darel^— ? 
we'll ;try tiiem alV said Both well, ''and 
stick to that which is bestt There's good 
seofte ;in that, if the daoin'desrt whig in 
Scotland had said it** 

Hastily^ yet with a reluctant cfainrerof 
his musoles, Miln wood, lugged : out twof 
pondeifous keys, and delivened them to the 
governante» 

'* The hoasekeeper,." said Bothwell^ ta^ 
king a seat and throwing himself upon it, 
'' is neither so young nor so bonny as to 
tempt a man to follow her to the gaun? 
trees, and devil a one here is there worth 
sending in her place. — What's this ?-^ 

H 8 
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meat?** (searching with a fork among the 
brotb^ and fishing up a cutlet of mutton) — 
*^ I: think I could eat a bit-^it's as tough as^ 
if the devil's dam had hatched it." 

' ^ If there is any thing better in the 
hous6| sir/' said Milawood, alarmed at these 
symptoms of disappFobation-——. 

'* No, no," said Bothwell, " it's not 
worth while^ I must proceed to business.^ — 
You attend Poiindtext, the presbyterian 
parson, I understand, Mr Morton r" 

Mr Morton hastened to slide in a con* 
feSsion and apology. 

. *^ By the indulgence of his gracious ma- 
jesty and the government^- for I wad da 
nothing out of law-^I hae nae objectioii 
whatever to the establishment of a mode«^ 
late episcopaey, but only that I am a coun- 
try-bred man, and the ministers are « 
hanfielier kind of folk,^ and I can follow 
theif doctrine better; and, with reverence, 
sir, it's a mair frugal establishment for the 
country." 

•* Well, I care nothing about that^ 
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said Bothwell ; '^ they are indulged, an4 
there's an end of it; but, for my part, if I 
were to give the la>y, never a crop«eared 
cur of the whole pack should bark in a 
Scotch pulpit However, I am to obey 
commands — ^there comes the liquor; put it 
down, my good old lady/' 

He decanted about one hs(If p£ a quart 
bottle of claret into a wbod<^^ qiiatgh or 
bicker, and took it off at a- draijig^t* 

'' You did your good wine injustice, my 
£Fiend ;*-it's better than your brandy, 
though that's good tpo;- Will you pledge 
me to the king's health ?'' 

*^ With pleasure/' said Milnwood, ^' in ale^ 
r-*but I never drink clare^ and keep only 
ja very little for some honoured friends.!' . 

^^ like me, I suppose," said Bothwell; 
and then, pushing the bottle to Henry, h^ 
said, '^ Here, young man, pledge you the 
king's health," 

' Henry filled a moderate glass in silence, 
regardless of the hints and pushes, of his 
uncles which seemed to indicate that he 
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ought to have 'followed bis example ia 
preferttng beer to wine* 

•'Well/' said Botbwell, " have ye all 
drank the 'toast? — What is that old wife 
about ?' Give her a glass oi brandy^ she 
shall drink the king^s heattb, by'* 

** If your honour pleases^" said Cuddie^. 
with great stolidity of aspect^ ** this i» my 
mother^ stir ; and she-s as dea# as Gorra^ 
linn; we canna make her hear day- nor 
ddor; but, if your honour pleases; -I am 
ready to drink the king's health fbr her in 
as mony glasses of brandy as y« think ne- 
cessary/' 

** I dare swear you are,^ answered Both* 
well, *' you look like -a fellow that would 
stick to brandy— help thyself, man ; all's 
free where'er I come^ — ^Tom, help the* maid 
to a comfortable cup» though she's' but a 
dirty jilt neithen Fill round onee more- 
Here's to our noble commander, Golonel 
Graham of Claverhouse !— What the devil 
is the old woman groaning for ? She lo6ks 
as very a whig as ever sate on a hill side* 
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~*Do yott renounce the Covenant^ good 
woman ?'* 

'* Whilk Covenant is your honour mean"* 
ing? Is it the Covenant of Works, or th« 
Covenant of Gf ace i^ said Cu<klie» interpo* 
sing. V 

''Any covenant; all covenants that e vet 
were batdied^*' answered the trooper^^ 

*' Mitfaer,"* cried Cuddie, nffettiog to 
speak as to a deaf person, " the gentleman ' 
wants to ken if yewrU renuncethe Cove* 
nant of Works." 

" With a* my heart, Cuddie/' said Mauscj 
*' and pray that my feet may he delivered 
from the snare tb oreof/ ' 

** Comey^ saidBothwdh, '^ the old^dtme 
has come more frankly off than I expect* 
ed. Another cup rounds and then wt'U 
proceed to bu8iness.«^You have all: beard, I 
suppose^ of the horrid and barbaroua mur^ 
der committed upon the person, of the 
Archbishop of St Andrews^ by ten .or ele«. 
ven armed fanatios .f^" 

All started and looked at each other; 
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at length Milnwood himself aasweredy 
'^ They had heard of some such mi&forr: 
tune» but were in liope» it had not bieea 
true.** 

^^ There is the relation published hy go«( 
vernment, old gentleman ; what do you 
think of it ?** 

" Think, sir? Wh—wh— whatever the 
council please to think of it,'' stammered 
' Milnwood. 

*^ I desire to hare your opinion more 6x«* 
plicitlyi my friend/' said the dragoon au^ 
thoritatively. 

Milnwood's eyes hastily glanced through 
the paper to pick out the strongs t expres* 
sions of censnre with which. it abounded, in^ 
gleaning which, he was greatly aided bji 
their being printed in italics. 

^^I think it a — bloody and execraUe— ^ 
murder and parrictde-^devised by hellish 
and implacable cruelty-^utterly abiuniiii* 
able, and a scandal to' the land/' 

^* Well said, old gentleman,** said tl^e 
querist— ^^ Herefs to thee^and.I wish^you. 
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joy of your, good principles* You owe me 
'a cup of thanks for having taught you 
them ; nay^ thou shalt pledge me in thine 
own sack— -sour ale sits ill upon a loyal 
stomach.— Now comes your turn, young 
man; what think you of the matter in 
handr 

*^ I should have little objection to an- 
swer you, said Henry, " if I knew what 
right you had to put the question/' 

" The Lord preserve us !'* said the old 
housekeeper, ^^ to ask the like o' that at a 
trooper, when a' folk ken they do what- 
ever they like through the hail country wi' 
man and woman, beast and body/' 

The old gentleman exclaimed in the same 
horror at his nephew's audacity, <' Hold 
your peace, sir,, or answer the gentleman 
discreetly. Do you mean to affront the 
king's, authority in the person of a .ser* 
jeant of the life-guards ?" 

*^ Silence, all of you," exclaimed Botlu 
well, striking his band fiercely on the 
table-^-* Silence, every one of you, and 
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hear me !— You ask me for my right to ex* 
amine you, sir j (to HeBry) my cockade 
and my broadsword are my commisstoo, 
and a. htttcp one than ever OW Nol gave 
to his round-^heads ; and if jovt want to 
know more about it, you may look at the 
act of council empowering his majesty's 
officers and soldiers to search for, exa- 
mine, and apprehend suspicious persons <; 
and| therefore, once more I ask you your 
opinion of the death of Archbishop Sharpe 
—•it's a new touchstone we have got for 
trying people's metal.'' 

Henry had, by this time, reflected upon 
the useless risk to which he would expose 
the family by resisting the tyrannical pow- 
er which was delegated to such rude bands-; 
he therefore read the narrative over, and 
replied^ composedly,^*' I have no bestta* 
tioa tosay^ that the perpetratorsof this as* 
sassination have committed, in my opinion^ 
a rash and wicked action^ which I regret 
tise more, as I foresee it will be made the 
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pause of proceedings against many who 
are both innocent of the deed, and as far 
from approving it as myself.*" 

While Henry thus expressed himself, 
Bothwell^ who bent his eyes keenly upon 
bimi seemed suddenly to recollect his fea*» 
tures. 

'' Aha 1 my friend Captain Popinjay, I 
think I have seen you before and in very 
suspicious company/ 
. " I saw you onc^" answered Henry, " in 
the public^house at the town of r- /' 

^^And with whom did you leave that 
publio*house, youngster? — Was it not 
with John Balfour pf Burley^ one of the 
murderers of the Archbishop ?" 

'M did leave the 'house with the person 
you have named," answered Henry, *^ 1 
scorn to deny it ; but, so far from know* 
ing him to be a murderer of the primate, 
I did not even know at the time that such 
a crime had been committed." 

^* Lord have mercy on me, I am ruin« 
ed ! — utterly ruined and undone T* exr 

7 
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claimed Milnwood* ^^ That callant's tongue 
will rin the head aif his ain shoulders; 
and waste my gudes to the very grey 
cloak on my back,^ 

" But you know Burley,** continued/ 
BothweU, still addressing Henry, and re* 
gardless of his uncle's interruption, *^ to. 
be an intercommuned rebel and traiix>r» 
and you knew the prohibition to deal with 
such persons. You knew, that, as a loyal 
subject, you were prohibited to resets sup- 
ply, or intercommune with this attainted 
traitor, to correspond with him byword^ 
writ, or message, or to supply him with 
meat, drink, house, harbour, or victual, 
under the highest pains— You knew all 
this, and yet you broke the law/' (Henry 
was silent*) *• Where did you part from 
him ?" continued Botbw^ll ; " was it in the 
highway, or did you give him harbourage 
in this very house ?** 

" In this house !** said fiis uncle, " he 
dared not for his neck brijag ony traitor 
into a house of mine.*^ 
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*^ Dare be deny that he did so r" said 
Both well. 

** As you charge it to me as a crime,*' 
said Henry, *^ you will excuse my saying 
any thing that will criminate myself."* 

*^ O, the lands of Milnwood ! — the bon* 
ny lands of Milnwood, that 'have been in 
the name of Morton twa hundred years V* 
exclaimed hrs uncle; ^^ they are barking 
and fleeing, outfield and infield, hangh and 
holme r 

. " No, sir,** said Henry, ** you shall not 
suffer on my account— I own," he con t if 
nuedy addressing Bothwell, " I did give 
this man a night's lodging, as to an old 
military comrade of my father. But it was 
not only without my uncle's knowledge, 
but contrary to his express general or- 
ders. I trust, if my evidence is consider- 
ed as good against myself, it will have 
some weight in proving my uncle^s in* 
nocence/' 

. ^' Come, young man,** said the soldier, 
in a somewhat milder tofte, *^ youVe a 
smart spark enough, and I am sorry for 
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you; and your ui^icle faerfe is a fine old 
Trojan, kinder, I see, to his guests tham 
himself, for he gives us^ wine and drinks 
his own thin ale^— i-tell me all you know 
ahout this Burley^ what he said when yoi| 
partefl from him, where' he; went, and 
where he is likely now to be found; and^ 
d-<->n it, ni wink as hard on your share 
of the business as my duty will permit* 
ThereVa thousand merks on the murder^ 
ing whigamore's head, an' I could but light 
©n it^— Gome, out with iti— where did you 
Jiart with him ?-' 

** You will excuse my answering that 
question, sir," said Morton ;^^ the same 
cogent reasons which induced me to af- 
ford him hospitality at considerable risk 
to. myself and my friends, would command 
me to respect his secret, if indeed he had 
trusted me with any.** 

" So you refuse to give mq an answer ?' 
said BdthwelL 

"I have none to give," returned Henry* 

^' Perhaps I could teach you to find 
onCi by tying* a piece of^ lighted match 
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betwixt your fingers/' answered Both- 
well. 

" O, for pity's sake, sir/' said old Ali- 
son apart to her masteri *^ gi'e them siller 
-i^Vs siller they re seeking-^^they'U mur- 
der Mr Henry, and yoursel next/' 

Milnwood groaned in perplexity and 
bitterness of spirit, and with a tone, as if 
he was giving up the ghost, exclaimed, 
" If twenty p— p— punds would make up 
this unhappy, matter'*— —— 

** My master," insinuated AIi3on to the 
3erjeant, '^ would gi'e twenty punds ster« 
ling." 

" Punds Scotch, you b — h/' interrupted 
Milnwood, for the agony of his avarice 
overcame alike his puritanic precision 
and the habitual respect he entertained 
for his housekeeper* 

'^ Punds sterling,'' insisted the house- 
keeper, '^ if ye wad hae the gudeness to 
look awer the lad's misconduct ; he's that 
dour ye might tear him to pieces, and ye 
wad ne'er get a word out o' him ; and it 
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wad do ye little gude to burn his bonny 
finger ends." 

" Why," said Bothwell, hesitating, *< I 
don^t know — most of-my cloth would 
have the money, and take off the prisoner 
too ; but I bear a conscience, and if your 
master will stand to your offer, and enter 
into bond to produce hisf nephew^ and if 
all in the house will take the test^oath, I 
do uot know but" 

" O ay, ay, sir," cried Mrs Wilson, 
*' ony test, ony oaths you please !*^ And 
then aside to her master, *^ Haste ye away, 
sir, and get the money, or they will burn 
the house about our lugs." 

Old Milnwood cast a rueful look upon 
his adviser, and moved off, Jike a piece of 
Dutch clock-work, to set at liberty his im- 
prisoned angels in this dire emergency^ 
Meanwhile, Serjeant Bothwell began to put 
the test-oath with such a degree of solemn 

reverence as mig^t have been expected^ 

• 

being just about the same which is used 
to this day in his majesty's custom*hou8«. 
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." You — wliat's your namei woman r 

** Alison Wilson, sir," 

" You, Alison Wilson, solemnly swear, 
certify, and declare, that you judge it un-< 
lawful for subjects under pretext of re« 
formation, or any other pretext whatso- 
ever, to enter into Leagues and Cove- 
Hants" : 

Here the ceremony was interrupted by. 
a strife between Cuddie and his mother, 
which, long conducted in whispers, now 
became audible* 

^* O, whisht, mother, whisht ! they're 
upon a communing-— Oh ! whisht, and 
they'll agree weel e'enow/* 

^* I will not whisht, Cuddie,** replied his 
mother, '' I will uplift my voice and spare 
not-^I. will confound the man of sin> even 
the scarlet man, and through my vdce 
shall Mr Henry be freed from the net o£ 
the fowlen'* 

** She.has her legower the harrows now,** 

, said Cuddie, ^' stop her wha can — I see her 

c^ked up behint a dragoon on hep way 

to the Tolbooth— I find n)y ain legs tied 



192 TALES OS^ MY LANDLORD. 

below a horse's belly — Ay— »she bas just 
mustered tip her sennoui and there — ^wi* 
that grahe-— out it conies^ and M^e are a' 
ruinedi horse and foot l'^ 

" And div ye think to come here,*' said 
Mause, her withered hand shaking in con- 
cert with her keen^ though wrinkled vi- 
sage, animated by zealous wrathy and eman- 
<^ipated, by the very mention' of the test, 
&om the restraints of her own prudence 
^and Cuddle's admonition—** div ye think 
to come here, wi' your soul-killing, saint- 
sedncing, conscience-confounding oktfas, 
and tests, and bands — your snares/ and 
jour traps, and'your gins ? — Surely il is in 
yain that a net is spread in the sight of 
«ny bird." 

'^ £h ! : what, good dame ?*" ssud the sol« 
dier. ** Here's a whig miracle, egad ! the 
old wife has got both her ears and tongue, 
and we are like to be driven deaf in our 
turn. — Goto, hold your peace, and remem. 
ber whom you talk to, you old idiot.'' 

** Whae do I talk to? Eh, sirs, ower 
weel may the sorrowing land ken what ye 



lure, MaHgn?jit ftdherepts ye ar« to th« 
prelates, foul props to a feeble and filthy 

f?Ays«, blQp4y beasts of prey, ^tudtmrdens 
lolto«evJb,'* 

'^ Upon my soul," said Boihw4llji *fit(h 

pUi>«^ *fi a mftstif-dog fuigbt be should a 
b(5P-pArtridg«J fly it him i^ d^fei»Qe of her 
youi^ " <;his 19 the finest la^gHfig« I ev^r 
he^rd ! C^n*t ypu givct ms some mare oiFit J'* 

^ Gi0 y^ sQifte mm q*tr" s^id Mau#«v 
cl(!^n«g her voieq with a preltmAnRry 
cough, ^^ I will %gLke yp my testtnoiony 
^gfti^j^t you.ii»ce and aga^n.-'-PhUUtinw y^ 
are» a»d Edomites— -leopaids are ^, . wwl 
foxe8!T*«>ev«ning*wolveS) that gqawpet iJm 
hones till the[ morrow — wicked dpgfi^ that 
jcompasft about the qhoseii *^ thiri|«tifig 
kine, and pushing buUs of BfL^hw-^^i^r- 
ciiig aerpents ye are, atid. itllied b«itb in 
name and nature with the gie»t Rod Dft* 
gon, ReveUtions, twalfth chapter^ thifA 
and foucth verses."^ 

Here the old lady stopped^ appaiVQ^ 
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much more from lack of breath than of 
matters 

^' Curse the old hag/' said one of the 
dragoons^ *^ gag her/ and take her to 
head-quarters." 

" For shame, Andrews," said Bothvell ; 
'^ remember the good lady belongs to the 
fair sex, and uses only the privileges of 
her tongue*— But, hark ye> good woman, 
every Bull of Bashan and Red Dragon 
will tiot be so civil as I am, or be content^ 
ed to leave you to the charge of the con- 
stable and ducking-stool. In the mean 
time^ I must necessarily carry off this 
young man to head-quarters. I cannot an- 
swer to my commanding-officer to leave 
him in a house where I have heard so much 
treason and fanaticism." 

*VSee vLoWj mither^ what ye hae dune/' 
whispered Cuddie; " there's the Phili- 
stines, as ye ca' them, are gaun to whirry 
awa' Mr Harry, and a' wi' your nash- 
gab, de'il be on't r . . 

'* Haud yc're tongue, ye cowardly loon/' 
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isaid the mother, ^' and lay na the wyte en 
me ; if you and thae thowless gluttons that 
are fitting staring like cdws bursting on 
clovet, wad testify wi' your hands as I have 
testified wi* my tongtie, they should never 
harle the precious young lad awa' to cap- 
tivity w'* 

While this dialogue passed, the soldiers 
had already bound and secured their pri*- 
sonen Milnwood returned at this instan(^ 
and, alarmed at the preparations he beheld, 
hastened to proffer to Bothvvell, though 
W^ith many a grievous groan> the purse of 
gold which he had been obliged to rum« 
mage out as ransdtn for his nephew. The 
trooper took the purse with an air of indif^ 
ference, weighed it in bis hand, chucked 
it up into the air, and caught it as it fell, . 
then shook his head, and said^ *^ There's 
many a merry night in this n6st of yel- 
low boys, but d — n me if I dare venture 
for them— that old woman has spoke too 
loud, and before all the men too.-^Hark ye, 
old gentleman,^ to Milnwood, " I must 
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take your nefh^w to head-quartcirs^ m I 
cannot, in conflK^kiH^e, ke^p nlrOi^e that^ is 
my (due a3 civility-raoney ;" then opening 
the purse, be gav« a gold piep? tft eaphi of 
the soldiers, and toolc thrc^ tp himself. 
^^ Naw,*" said lie, *^ you h^ye the pon^^prt 
to know that your kinsman, young Capr 
tain Popinjay, wUl Ue c^ripfully lopked af- 
ter and civilly iisedi an4 tl^ ?est pf |h^ 
money I return tp yw,** 
Milnwood eagerly «xtep^d )|}^ b^dL 
^f Only you know/' 9#d fiQt|iwelU fitii) 
playing with the pnrae, ^^ that evpry Um4r 
holder is answerable for t^ conf9rB;iit;y- 
and Jayalty of his hoiiis^hpjfd^ acid tha,t 
these fellows of inin$ are not ql|iUged to b^ 
silent on the sulyect of thp fin? ^^rnooii w^ 
have bad from that old puritaq i,u t^e tac-? 
tan plaid there | and I presume you are 
aware that the CQasequences of delation 
will be a heavy fin^ before th? counpil.'* 

** Good Serjeant, — worthy ca^itain P ex- 
claimed the terrified mi«er, ^' 1 ar^a sure 

6 



thter6 li mi pbsDn in imy fa6iise^ to my 
kttdvKed^i WtfuM git« cwatt of offence/' 
^' Nay/' liiflwreted Bcrthwell, *' you sh^ 
fiief^ b^r glVb het t«3t2m\3fiiy, as she calls ii, 
BitrseliF.— Yott fellOM^/' (to Caddie) '' stand 
Ba«fk, aJid Htf^ut mother speark her mind. 
I see iWh pilttitd atfd kaded ag/im itmce 

" Loftd ! nofblfe sipy" said Caddie; " an 
auld trHo's tcrngite'^ but a fookiess matter 
to hak Ha a ftshr about. Niithcfr my faw 
^let ndf me e^et mintbed muckle what par 

^ ttSVA ytihxt pSKCt9 my ladi wfaiiiB yoit 
sird well,^ sHid Botfanivdl ; '' I promb^ yoii 
I thlfik y^ii are styer than ^ou would Irkel 
to be suj^^ed.-^Con^e, good dame^ yon 
see y6nt mMter wHl Aot betteve that yod 
Hit giviB Iks io btight ai tratimony." 

Maine's zeal did not rei|mre this spur 
to s^' Isitt agahl oii fitii careen . 

<' Woe td the com^i^s and carnal self- 
shekel's/' sM saidy '' ^hM daute oVer and 
dfb^i^s tib6iy ^ottscieftce' b|jr complying 
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with wicked exactions, and giving' mam* 
men of unrighteousness to the sons of Be^i, 
libit that it may make their peace with 
them! It is a sinful compliance, a base 
confederacy with the enemy. It is the 
evil that Menahan did in the sight of the 
Lprdi when he gave a thousand talents to 
Peel| King of Assj^ria, that his hand might 
be with him, Second Kings, feifteen chap* 
ter, aughteeil verse. It is the evil deed of 
Ahab, when he sent money to Tigteth Pe«^ 
leaser, see the saame Second Kings, sax* 
teen and aught. And if it was accounted, 
a backsliding even in godly Hessekiab, 
that he complied with Sennacherib, giving 
him money and offering to hear that which 
was put upon him, (see the saame Second 
Kings, aughteen chapter, fourteen and 
feifteen verses) even so it is with them that 
hi this contumacious and backslidinggene* 
ration pay S: localities and fees, and cess and 
fines, to greedy and unrighteous publicans, 
and extortions and stipends to hireling cu* 
rateS; (dumb dogs which bark not, sleeping, 
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lying down, loving to slumber) and gives 
gifts to be helps and hires to our oppress* 
ors and destroyers. They all are like the 
casters of a lot with them — like the prepay 
ring of a table for the troop, and the far- 
nishing a drink-ofFering to the number/' 

** There's a fine sound of doctrine for 
you, Mr Morton ! How like you that }^. 
said Bathwell ; '^ or how do you tl^ihk the 
Council will like it ? I think we can carry 
the greatest part of it in our heads with- 
out a kylevine pen and a pair of tablets, 
such as you bring to conventicles. She 
denies paying cess, I think, Andrews ?" 

*' Yes, by G — ,*' said Andrews i " and 
she swore it was a sin to give a trooper a 
pot of ale, or ask him to . sit down at a^ 
table." 

" You hear/' said Bothwell, addressing 
Milnwood, ^' but it's your own afiair," and 
he proffered back the purse with its di- 
minished contents, with an air of indiife* 
rence. 
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Miliiwood, whose head seemed stuaned 
by the accutnulation of bis misfortunes^ 
extended his hand mechanically to take 
the purse. 

^' Are ye mad ?" said his housekeepec^ 
in a whisper; /^ tell them to keep it^— 
they will do it eitbet by fair means or foul^ 
and it^s our cMily chanee to make tbcm 
quiet." 

'' I canna do it, Aili&«-I causa do jt^" 
said Milnwood, in the bittemest of his 
heart ^' I canna part wi' the siller I hae 
counted saie often ower, to tbae black*^ 
guards/' 

*^ Then I maun do it mysel, Milnwcod," 
said the housekeeper, ^ or see a' gaag 
wrang thegither. — My master^ sir,** she 
said, addressing Bothwell, *^ canna think 
o' taking back ony thing at the hand of an 
honourable gentleman like you ; he inv* 
plores ye to pit up the siller, and be aa 
kind to his nepbew^as ye caAy, and be fa^^ 
vourable in reporting our dispositiona to 

\ , 

V 
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^Ve Attent^' and \tt x» tak dm wrng' fbr 
the ctaft spteechies of an aiuld jaud/' (here 
ate tttined fiercely ii)>an Mail«e, to indulge 
li^feelf fbr th6 effdlrt Whieh it coat her to 
assutaM a mild dt^Aii&aiiduf to tb« soldierSr) 
^' a diift auid ithig ra^die, thtrt n«^r was 
iii th« honde (fbul fa' her) till yesterday a6- 
te?Aoonv a»d that sMM'et c^osb the dboi^ 
istaiie agaitt an' anes I haH her out o't/' 

" Ay, dy/' said Cuddie, " e^eii sae. I 
ketitt'd We wad bd put to our travda 
^aih Whene'er you silid get threef Wordb 
i»pdk€n tb'an etid. I w^s sure thab wad be 
the upshot o't, mither." 

" Whishti »y bairn;'' stid ^he, " and din- 
Ufa 4ttUiMWr at the ct'6ds:-^eros^ th^r dboN 
stane? weel I wot 1*11 ne'er cross^th^ilr ddOK 
stfenfe. Thwe^!? nae mark on their thres. 
hbld for a i^ignal that th« d^sttdyin^ angel 
rfioiildpass by* = They'll get a back cart o^ 
hii^ hand y^t, that thiiik s&e muckle of the 
<5Waturc(, and Sid little'O' the Crefttdr— ske 
totlckle o' warid'5 gear and sae little o' a 



S0j2 TALES OF BIT LANDLORD. 

broken covenant— sae muckle about thae 
wbeen pieces o' yellow muck, and sae little 
about the pure gold o' the Scripture— -aae 
muckle about their ain friend and kinsman, 
and sae little about the elect that are tried 
wi' homings, harassings, huntings, searcher 
ings, chasings, catchings, imprisonments, 
torturings, banishments, headings, hang« 
ings, dismembmngs, and quarterings 
quick, forbye the hundreds forced from 
their ain habitations to the deserts, moun* 
tains, muirs, mosses, moss-floWs, and peat^* 
bags, .there to hear the word like bread 
eaten in secret/' 

*^ She's at the Covenant now, serjeant, 
shall we not have her away ?'' said one of 
the soldiers, , 

*^ You be d— d/' said Bothwell, aside to 
him ; ** cannot you see she's better where 
she is, so long as there is^ a respects^ble^ 
sponsible, money-broking heritor, like Mr 
Morton of Milnwood, who has the means 
gf atoning her trespasses r X^t th^ old 
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mother fly to raise aiaotber brood, she's too 
tough to be made any thing of herself-^ 
Here,** he cried, " one other round to 
Milnwood and his roof-tree, and to our 
next merry meeting with him !— which I 
think will not be far distant, if he keeps 
such a fanatical family/' 

He then ordered the party to take their 
horses, and pressed the best in MilnwoodV 
stable into the king's service to carry the 
prisoner. Mrs Wilson, with weeping eye^, 
made up a small parcel of necessaries for 
Henry's compelled journey, and, as she 
bustled about, took an opportunity, un^ 
seen by the party, to slip into his hand a 
small sum of pioney. Bothwell and his 
troopers, in other respects, kept their pro- 
mise,, and were civil. They did not bin4 
their prisoner, but contented themselves 
with leading his horse between a file of 
qien. They then mounted, and marched 
o|F with much mirth and laughter among 
^liemselv^s, lei^ving the l^ilnwood family 



S04 TALES OF MY LANDLORD. 

in great confusiont The old laird him* 
8elf> overpowered by the loss of his nt^ 
phew> and the unarailing outlay of t^reii'* 
ty pounds sterlings did nothing the whole 
evening but rock himself backwards and 
forwardis in his great leathern easy-efaair, 
repeating the same lamentation^ of " Ruin- 
ed on a' sides^ ruined on a' sides-^body and 
jgudes, body and gudes !*" 

Mrs Alison Wilscm^s grief was partly in« 
dulged and partly relieved by the torrent 
of invectives with which she accompanied 
Mause and Cuddle's expulsion from Miln- 
wood* 

'^111 luck be in the graning corse o* 
thee 1 the prettiest lad in Clydesdale t\As 
day maun be a sufferer, and a' for yoaand 
your daft whiggery*" 

" Gae wa',** replied Mause ; " I trow ye 
are yet in the bonds of sin; and in the gall 
oflniquity, to grudge your bonniest and 
best in the cause of Him that gave ye a*' 
ye hae^-^I promise I hae dune as muckle 



for Mf Harry as^ I'«rad de fot my aia^ 
ibr, if Ciklcfi^ WM libiMd wt>r^y tD^ beav 
icfstimotiy in ihe Grswgttiavk^t''-^^^ 

'* At^d tbere'8 gimde hopt o%'* said A1i» 
sotiy '' udte^s ydu and he change you^ 
CMirses.^ 

<' Atidl if,"* cdttt^iwd MMifle^ disre^f d» 
iii^ ttit ]&t«mipfiMi, ^ the blMdy Doegs 
and the flaUering ZiphiMiS' w'ere to seek ttf 
inisdiare mt with' a^foff(^r <^ his' remission^ 
npon sinAil- <MMplianc«»j I wad^ p«f&av§Pt^ 
natheles^ in- liffciisg niy tttstidMny agakiM 
p^e]%' ^lacff, antlffottiia^istti^ erastian- 
ism, l£(psariattis4i)v siifais^Ba^ianisin, and the 
sitts and snHi^M o^ fhe tiit)i<i»^I y9^&x»ytk» 
a wc^ttn' in \Hbtmf against the^ Mack in«* 
dulgence, tftiat had been k stumUing^block 
to professors — I wad uplift my v^ce as a- 
pewesful preacher. - 

'^' Hout totttj mither/' crl^rf Cuddle, in- 
terfering, and dragging her off forcibly, 
*^ dinna deave the gentlewoman wi' your 

testhaony ; ye hae' preached eneugh fiir 



.*' 
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sax days; ye preached us out o' our canny 
free-house and gude kale-yard» and out o' 
this new city of refuge afore our hinder-end 
\ras weel hafted in it; and ye hae preach- 
ed Mr Harry awa' to the prison ; and ye 
hae preached twenty punds out. o' th^e 
laird's pocket that he l&es as, ill to quit 
wi' ; and sae ye may hand i^e for ae wee 
while without preaching me up a ladder 
and dowa a tow; sae cum awa', cum 
awa' ; the family bae had eneugh o' your 
testimony to mind it for ae while." 
. So saying, he dragged off Mau^e, the 
words, " Testimony -r- Covenant — malig- 
nan tsr- indulgence/' still thrilling upoa 
her tongue, to make preparations for ini^ 
stantly renewing their travels in quest of 
an asylum. 

** I'11-fa'ard, crazy, crack-brained gowk,, 
that she is I" exclaimed the housekeeper, 
as she saw. them depart> " to set up to be 
sae muckle better than ither folk, the 
auld besom, and to bring sae muckle dis-p 
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tress on a douce quiet family I If it hadna 
been that I am mair than half a gentlewo- 
man by my statioiii I wad hae tried my 
ten nails in the wi^en'd hide oVhen** 



S^ TAL& of Mr LAirSfiORD* 



CHAPTER Vm. 

I am a son of Mars who have been in many wars» 
And shew my cuts and scars wherever I come ; 
This here was for a wench, and that other m a trencfaf 
When welcoming the French at the sound of the dnimJ 

Burns. 

" Don't be too much cast down,** said 
Serjeant Bothwell to his prisoner as they 
journeyed on towards the head-quarters ; 
'' you are a smart pretty lad, and well 
connected ; the worst that will happen will 
be strapping up for it, and that is many 
an honest fellow's lot I tell you fairly 
your life's within the compass of the law, 
unless you make submission, and get off 
by a round fine upon your uncle's estate; 
he can well afford it." 

" That vexes me more than the rest,*' 
said Henry. '^ He parts with his money 
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with regret; siodi as he had qp toncera 
whatever with my having giveti this per- 
sdn shelter fot a night, I wish to Heaven^ 
if I escape a capital puAi^hment, that the 
penalty may be of a kind I could bear in 
my own person." 

" Why, perhaps," said Bothwell, '* they 
will propose to you to go into one of the 
Scotch regiments that are setving abroad. 
It'^ no bad line of service ; ili your frienda 
SiTi activCi and there are afijf^ kn(>cks go* 
ing^ ydu.iiiay soon get a comnlission." 

^' I am by no means strre/' answered 
Mof te«, '^ that such a sentence is iiot the 
best thing that can happen to me." 

"Why, theti, you are no.real whig after 
all/' said the serjeant. 

**I hate hitherto meddled with no party 
in the state," said Henry, ** but have re- 
maitierd quietly at home, and sonietimes I 
liave had serious thoughts of joining one 
of our foreign regiments." 

" Have you ?" replied Bothwell j ^* why, 
I honour you for it*-^l Ixave served in the 
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Scotch French guards myself many a long 
clay-»it's the place for learning discipline^ 
d — n me. They never mind what you do 
when you are off duty ; but miss the roll- 
call, and see how they will arrange you — 
D — n me, if old Captain Montgomery 
didn't make me mount guard upon the ar- 
senal in my steel-back and breast, plate^ 
sleeves and head-piece, for six hours at 
once, under so burning a sun, that gad I 
was beeked like a turtle in Port Royale* 
I swore never to miss answering to Francis 
Stuart again, though I should leave my 
hand of cards upon the drum-head-^Ah } 
discipline is a capital thing.'' 
. ** In other respects you liked the ser* 
vice ?" said Henry. . 

^^ Par excellences^ said Both well ; "wo- 
men, wine, and wassail, all to be bad for 
little but the asking ; and if you find it in 
your conscience to let a fat priest think he 
has some chance to convert you, gad, hell 
help you to these comforts himself just to 
gain a little ground in your good affec- 
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tioiif Where will you find a crop«eare4 
whig parson will be so civil ?" 

** Why, nowhere, I agree with you," 
said Henry ; '' but what was your chieC 
duty?*' 

'* To guard the king's person," said 
Both well, '^ to look after the safety of 
Louis le Grand, my boy, and now and 
then to take a turn among the Huguenots 
(protestants that is«) And there we had 
6nc scope; it brought my hand pretty 
well in for the service in this country. 
But, come, as you are to be a btwn came* 
radoy as the Spaniards say, I must put you 
in cash with some of your old uncle's 
broad-pieces* This is cutter's law; we 
must not see a pretty fellow want, if we 
have cash ourselves." 

Thus speaking, he pulled out his purse, 
took out some of the contents, and offer- 
ed them to Henry without counting them. 
Young Morton. declined the favour; and, 
not judging it prudent to acquaint the 
serjeant| notwithstanding his apparent ge« 
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nttOstty^ that ht m^M actually ifi posses^ 
sion of some iMfity» hb a^itured him he 
would hav^ no diffieulty in getting a sup* 
ply from his uncle. , 

" Well,** said Bothwell, '' in that case 
these yellow ra$6alci mmt serve to ballast 
inly purse a little Icmger* I alwiyt make it 
3 tule nevet to ^Uit the tavei^ (unless 
ordered on duty) trhile liiy purse is so 
%^eighty thai I cai^ chuek it cfvei' tfae sign«- 
poist. When it is 'So llg^ht that tlie wind 
bloWs it back, theil, bt>ot and saiddlq-^we 
must fa^ll on Mki^ V9ky of TeplemAane.^^ 
Bttt what tower is that before us^ rising m 
high iip6n th^ 6te«p bank, out ef the 
wo^ods that surround it on every side ?** 

'' It is the t6wer of Tillietudlem^^ said 
one of the soldiers, ^' Old Lady Marga«- 
ret Bellende^^ Uvea there, is one of the 
best affected women in the countryi and 
otie that's a s^ldi^r's friend. When I was 
hurt by oiye of the d~d whig dogs that 
shot at mie from behind a faMdnityke, I ky 
a month there, and would stand 4suoh an- 
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other W9^^4 to be in ^$ good qqartc^ra 

« If that lie the cjise,'' s^id BathweH, 
f' I will pay my respects to her as ygfp 
pass, 4b4 request soope refreshmeut for 
ihen and horses ; I am as thirsty already 
as if I h44 d?99k nptbiog ^t Milnwood. 
But it i^ a goo4 thjqg in th^se times/' he 
pontiiii^edt addrei^sing himself to Henry, 
^* that the King's sol4ier cannot pass a 
house without getting a refreshment ](ii 
such bouses a9 TiUie— ^vh^t d'ye c^U it, 
you are served fqr love i in the houses of 
the 4vov^d fanatics you help yourself by 
force ; apd among thp moderate presbyte* 
rians and other suspicious persons, you are 
well treated fropi f^ar ; so your thirst is 
always quenched on some terms ox other/' 

*^ And you prQpose/' said Henry ^pxi- 
ously, *^ to go upon that errand up to the 
tower yonder ?** 

** To be sure I do,** answered Bpth? 
well. '^ How should I be able to report 
favourably to mj^ oi£|Cep of ^he worthy 
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lady's sound principles, unless I know the 
taste of her sack, for sack she will pro«^ 
duce — that I take for granted ; it is the 
favourite consoler of your old dowager 
of quality, as small claret is the potation of 
yc ur country lairds" 

" Then, for Heaven's sake," said Harry, 
" if you are determined to go there, do 
not mention my name, or expose me to a 
family that I am acquainted with. Let me 
be muffled up fot the time in one of your 
soldier's cloaks, and only mention me ge- 
nerally as a prisoner under your charge.'* 
. ''With all my heart," said Bothwell; 
** I promised to use you civilly, and I 
scorn to break my word.— Here, Andre wis, 
wr^p a cloak round the prisoner, and do 
not mention bis name, nor where we 

ft 

caught him, unless you would have a f rot 
on a horse of wood/* 

They were at this moment at an arched 
gateway, battlemented and flanked with 
turrets, one whereof was totally ruinous, 
excepting the lower story, which served 

8 



OLD MORTALITY. 215 

as a cow-house to the peasant, whose fa* 
mily inhabited the turret which remain- 
ed entire. The gate had been broken 
down by Monk's soldiers during the ci- 
vil war,, and had never been replaced, 
therefore presented no obstacle to Both- 
well and his party. The avenue, very 
steep and narrow, and causewayed with 
large round stones, ascended the side of 
the precipitous bank in an oblique and 
zigzag course, now shewing now hiding a 
view of the tower and its exterior bul- 
warks, which seemed to rise almost per- 
pendicularly above their heads. The frag- 
ments of Gothic defences which it exhi- 
bited were upon such a scale of strength 
as induced Bothwell to exclaim, '^ It's 
well this place is in. honest and loyal 
hands. Egad, if the enemy had it, a dozen 
of old whigamore wives with their distaffs 
might keep it against a troop of dragoons, 
at least if they had half the spunk of the 
old girl we left at Milnwood. Upon my 
life>" he continued, as they came in front 



fi 1 6 TA LBS OF MT LAKDIORB# 

of the large doujble tower aad its 8ur« 
roundiBg defences and flankerSy '^ it is a 
superb place^ founded, says the worn in. 
scriptioQ over the gate— unless the rem* 
nant of my Latin bas given me the sKp-i^ 
by Sir Ralph de fiellenden in ISSO^sl re-* 
apectable antiquity. I must greet the old 
lady with doe honour^ though it should 
put me to the labour of recalling some of 
the compliments that I used to dabble in 
when I was wQpt to keep that sort of conim 
pany." 

As he thus communed with, himself^ 
the butler, who had MconuQitered thei 
soldiers from an arrow.sIit in the wall. an« 
nounced to his lady, that a commanded 
party of dragoons waited at the gate with 
a prisoner under their charge. 

'* I am certain," said Gudyill, ^' and j>o* 
sitive^ that the sixth manjs a prisoner, for 
his horse is led, and the two dcagoons that 
are before have their carabines out of their 
budgets and rested upon their thighs. Ik 
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was aye the way we guarded prisoners in 
the days of the great Marquis/' 

^' King's soldiers ?" said the lady ; *^ pro- 
bably in want of refreshment. Go, Gud* 
yill, make them welcome, and let them be 
accommodated with what provisions and 
forage the Tower can afford.-^And stay^ 
tell my gentlewoman to bring my black 
scarf and manteau. I will go down my* 
self to receive them; one cannot shew 
them too much respect in times when they 
are doing so much for royal authority. 
And d'ye hear, Gudyill, let Jenny Denni- 
son slip on her pearlings to walk before 
my niece and me, and the three women to 
walk behind ; and bid my niece attend m<^ 
instantiy." 

Fully accoutred, and attended accord- 
ing to her directions, Lady Margaret now 
sailed out into the court-yard of her tower 
with great courtesy and dignity. Ser- 
jeant Both well saluted the grave and reve* 
rend lady of the manor with an assurance 

VOL. II. . K 
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which iiad something of the light and 
careless address of the dissipated men of 
fashion in Charles the Second's time> and 
did not at all savour of the awkward or 
rude manners of a non-commissioned offi- 
cer of dragoons. His language, as well as 
his manners, seemed also to be refined for 
the time and occasion ; though the truth 
was, that, in the fluctuations of an adven« 
turous and profligate life, Bothweli had 
aometimes kept company much better 
suited to his ancestry than to his present 
situation of life. To the lady's request to 
know whether she could be of service to 
them, he answered, with a toitable bow^ 
^^ That as they had to march tome miles 
farther that night, they would be much 
accommodated by permission to rest their 
horses for an hour before continuing their 
journey,** 

*\ With the greatest pleasure,*' answeibd 
Lady Margaret, ^' and I trust that mf 
people will see that neither horse aor men 
want suitable refreshment.'* 
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* ^ We are well aware, iBadam,** conti- 
nued Both well, ^^ that such has always been 
the Feception, within the walls of Tilliew 
tudlem, of those who served the King.** 
' ** We have studied to discharge our 
duty faithfully and loyally on all occa^ 
siona, sir/* answered Lady Margaret, plea«^ 
sed with the conipliment, '^ both to our 
monarchs and to their followers, particu* 
larly to their faithful i^oldiers. It is nofc 
long ago, ind it probably has not escaped 
the recollection of his sacred majesty, now 
on the throne, since he himself honoured 
my poor house with his^ presence, and 
breakfasted in a room in this castle, Mr 
Seijeant, which my waiting-gen tie wotfi&n 
shall shew you; we still call it the King's 
room/* 

: Both well bad liy this tiftie dismbunted^ 
his party, and committed the horsea to tfae^ 
charrge of one file, and the prisonei' to that 
of another, so that he himself was at li«- 
berty to continue the conversation wfafeh 
the lady had so condescendingly opened. 
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'^ Since the King, my roaster^ had the 
honour to experience your hospitality^ I 
cannot wonder that it is extended to those 
that serve him, and whose principal merit 
is doing it with fidelity. And yet I have 
a nearer relation to his majesty than this 
coarse red coat would seem to indicate.'' 

^^ Indeed, sir? Probably/' said Lady 
Margaret, ^^ you have belonged to his 
household ?' 

'^ Not exactly, madam, to his house* 
bdld^ but rather to his housCy a connection 

* 

through which I may claim kindred with 
roost of the best families in Scotland, not, 
I believe,, exclusive of that of Tillietu* 
dlcm/' 

^^ Sir ?" said the old lady, drawing her- 
self up with dignity at hearing what she 
conceived an impertinent jest, *' I do not 
iHiderstand you." 

*^ It's but a foolish subject for one in my 
situation to talk of, madam," answered the 
trooper, '^ but you must have heard of the 
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history and misfortunes of my grand- 
father, Francis Stuart, to whom James I., 
his cousin-german, gave the title of Both* 
well, as my comrades give me the nick«- 
name« It was not in the long run more 
advantageous to him than it is to me/' 

'^ Indeed ?** said Lady Margaret, with 
much sympathy and surprise ; ^^ I have in- 
deed always understood that the grand* 
son of the last Earl was in necessitous cir» 
cumstances, but I should never have ex- 
pected to see him so low in the service. 
With such connections what ill fortune 
could have reduced you" 

^^ Nothing much out of the ordinary^ 
course, I believe, madam," said Both well, 
interrupting and anticipating the ques* 
tion. '^ I have had my moments of good 
luck like my neighbours — have drank my 
bottle with Rochester, thrown a merry 
main with Buckingham, and fought at 
Tangiers side by side with Sheffield. But 
my luck never lasted ; I could not make 
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useful friends out of my jolly coinpanioiiff 
—Perhaps I was not sttflScicntly aware," he 
continued with some bitterness, ** how. 
much the descendant of the Scottish Stu^ 
arts was honoured by being admitted into 
the' convivialities of Wilmot and Villiers.*^ 
** But your Scottish friends, Mr Stuart^ 
your relations here^ so numerous and sa 
powerful?** 

. '* Why, ay, my lady, I believe some ^ of 
tbem might have made m« their gam^ 
keeper, for I am a tolerable sfaot-^some <^ 
th^m would have entertained me as their 
bravo, for I can use my sword wcU-r-and 
here and there was one, who, when better 
company was not to be had^ would have 
m,ade me his companion, since I canr drink 
my three bottles of wine;— But I don'^t 
know how it is— between service and ser-^. 
vice among my kinsmen, I prefer that of 
my cousin Charles as the most creditable of 
them all> though the pay is but poor an^ 
the livery far from splendid*** 
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^' It is a shame, it is a burning scandal,** 
said Lady Margaret. " Why do you not 
apply to his most sacred majesty ? he can* 
not but be surprised to hear that a scion 
of his august family*'--^— 
' **. I beg your pardpn, madam,'' inter* 
rupted the serjeaiit, ^* I am but a blunt 
aoldier, and I trust you will excuse me 
when I say, his most sacred majesty is 
more busy in grafting ^cions^ of bis omi 
than with nourishing those which were 
planted by his grandfather's grandfather*" 

" Well, MrStuart,*' said Lady Marga- 
ret, '^ one thing you must promise me^ 
jemain atTiliietudlem to-night; to-morrow 
I expect your commanding*officer, the 
gallant Claverhouse, to whom king and 
country are so much obliged for his^ exer- 
tions against those who would turn the 
world upside down, I will speak ta him 
on the subject of your speedy promotion, 
and I am certain he feels too much, both 
what is due to the blood which is in your 
Veins, and to the request of a lady 90 
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highly distinguished as myself by his most 
sacred majesty, not to make better provi* 
sion for you than you have yet received.**. 

'^ I 4m much obliged to your ladyship^ 
and I certainly will remain here with my 
prisoner, since you request it, especially as 
it will be the earliest way of presenting 
him to Colonel Graham, and obtaining his 
ultimate orders about the young spark/' 

" Who is your prisoner, pray you ?" said 
Lady Margaret 

^^ A young fellow of rather the bettei? 
class in this neighbourhood, who has been 
so incautious, as to give countenance to 
one of the murderers of the primate, and 
to facilitate the dog's escape.*' 

^^ 0| fie upon him !" said Lady Margaret, 
'^ I am but too apt to forgive the injuries I 
have received at the hands of these rogues, 
though some of them, Mr Stuart, are of a 
kind not like to be forgotten ; but those 
who would abet the perpetrators of so 
cruel and deliberate a homicide on a single 
man, an old man, and a man of the Arch* 
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bishop's sacred profession— O fie upon him } 
If you wish to make him secure, with little 
trouble to your people, I will cause Harri- 
son, or Gudyill, look for the key of our pit, 
or principal dungeon. It has not been open- 
ed since the week after the victory of Kil- 
sy the, when my poor Sir Arthur Bellenden 
put twenty whigs into it ; but it is not 
more than two stories beneath ground, so 
it cannot be unwholesome, especially as I 
believe there is somewhere an opening to 
the outer air." 

** I beg your pardon, niadam,** answer- 
ed the Serjeant ; *^ I dare say the dun* 
geon is a most admirable one, but I have 
promised to be civil to the lad, and I will 
take care he is Watched so as to render 
escape impossible. TU set those to look 
after him shall keep him as fast as if his 
legs were in the boots, or his fingers in the 
thumbkins." 

"Well, Mr; Stuart," rejoined the lady, 
** you best kijibw your own duty. I hear-' 
tily wish you good evening, and commit 
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1 

you to the care of my steward, Harrison. I 
would ask you to keep us company, but a^^ 
a— a— , ' ' 

** O madam, it requires no apology 5 I 
am sensible the coarse red coat of King 
Charles IL does and ought to annihilate 
the privileges of the red blood of King 
James V." 

. "Not with me, I do assure you, Mr 
Stuart ; you do me injustice if you think 
so. I will speak to your officer to-morrow ; 
.you shall soon find yourself in a rank 
where there shall need no anomalies to be 
reconciled.'* 

" I believe, madam," said Bothwe!!, 
^ your goodness will find itself deceived ; 
but I am obliged to you for your intention, 
and,, at all events, I will have a merry 
night with Mr Hanison.** 
' Lady Margaret took a ceremonious leaver 
witball the respect which she owed to royal 
blood, even when flawing in the veins of 
a Serjeant 4)f the lifb»guards, again assu- 
dug Mr Stufiirt> that whatever was in tbc^ 

11 



OLD MORTALTTT. 82/ 

t 

Tower of Tillietudlem was heartily at his 
service and that of his, attendants. 
^ Serjeant Bothwell did not fail to take 
the lady at her word, and readily forgot 
the height from which his family had de^ 
8cended» in a joyous carousal, during which 
Mr Harrison exerted himself to produce 
the best wine in the cellar, and to excite 
his guest to be merry by that seducing &x<* 
ample, which, in matters of conviviality^ 
goes farther than precept Old Gudyill 
associated himself with a party so much 
to his taste, pretty much as Davy in the 
Second Part of Henry the Fourth mingles 
in the revels of his master, Justice Shal- 
low. He rap down to the cellar at the risk 
of breaking his neck, to ransack some pri-« 
vate catacomb, known, as he boasted, only 
to himself, and which never either had, or 
should, during his superintendanc% fen« 
der forth a bottle of its contents to Mf one 
but a real king^s friend* : ^ ^ ^ 

" When the Duke dined heje,'* said the 
butler^ seating himself at a distance from 
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the table, being somewhat overawed by 
BothwelKs genealogy, but yet hitching his 
seat half a yard nearer at every clause of 
his speech, *Vniy leddy was importunate to 
have a bottle of that Burgundy," (here he 
advanced his seat a little)—" but I dinna 
ken how it was, Mr Stuart, I misdoubted 
bim« I jaloused him, sir, no to be the 
friend to government he pretends; the 
family are not to lippen to. That auld 
Duke James lost his heart before he lost 
his head ; and the Worcester man was but. 
wersh parritch, neither gude to fry, boil, 
nor sup cauld/' (With this witty observa* 
tion he completed his first parallel, and 
commenced a zigzag after the manner of 
an experienced engineer, in order to conti* 
nue his approaches to the table.) " Sae, sir^ 
the faster my leddy cried * Burgundy to his 
Grace—the auld Burgundy — the choice 
Burgundy— the Burgundy that cam ower 
in the thirty-nine' — th^ mair did I say to 
mysel, de il a drap gangs down his hause 
unless I was mair sensible o' his principles ; 
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dax^k and claret may serve him. Na, ha» 
gentlemen, as lang as I hae the trust o' 
butler in this house o' Tillietudlem, FU 
tak it upon me to see that nae disloyal or 
doubtfuV person is the better o* bur binns* 
But when I can find a true friend to the 
king and his cause, and a moderate episco« 
pacy ; when I find a man, as I say, that 
\rill stand by church and crown as I did 
mysel in my master's life, and all through 
Montrose^s time, I think there is naething 
in the cellar ower gude to be spared on 
him.^ 

By this time he had completed a lodg* 
ment in the body of the place, or, in other 
words, advanced his seat close to the 
table* 

•* And now, Mr Francis Stuart of Both- 
well, I have the honour to drink your 
gude health, and a commission t'ye, and 
much luck may ye have in raking this 
country clear o' whigs and round-heads, 
fanatics and Covenanters." 

Bpthwell, who, it may well be bielieved. 



sso 
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bad long ceased to be very scrupulous in 
point of society/ which be regulated more 
by his convenience and station in life than 
his ancestry, readily answered the butlerV 
pledge, acknowledging, at the same time, 
the excellence of the wine ; and Mr Gu^^ 
yill, thus adopted a regular member of the 
company^ continued to furnish them with 
the means of mirth until an early hour in 
the next mt)rBiiig< 



r 
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CHAPTER X* 

... •■ ■ ) 

Did I but purpose to embark with thee 

On the smooth surface of a summer sea, 

And would forsal^e the skiff and make the sbo/e 

When, the winds whistle and the tempests roar ? 

Prior, 

<' While loidy Margaret held, with the 
high* descended serjeant of dragoons, the 
conference which .we have detailed in tlie 
preceding pages, her grand*daughter, par- 
taking in a less degree her ladyship's en- 
thusiasm for all who were descended of the 
hlood' royal, did not honour Serjeant Both- 
well with more attention than a single 
glance, which showed her a tall powerful 
person, and a set of hardy weather-beaten 
features, to which pride and dissipation 
had given, an air where discontent mingled 
with the reckless gaiety of desperation^ 
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The other soldiers offered still less to de- 
tach her consideration ; but from the pri* 
soner, muffled and disguised as he was, 
she found it impossible to withdraw her 
eyes. Yet she blamed herself for indul- 
ging a curiosity which seemed obviously 
to give pain to him who was its object. 

'^ I wish/' she said to Jenny Dennison, 
who was the immediate attendant on her 
person, '^ I wish we knew who that poor 
fellow is." 

'< I was just thinking sae myself Miss 
Edith ; but it canna be Cuddie Headrigg^ 
because he's taller and no sae stout'' 

^< Yet," continued Miss Bellenden, ^* it 
may be some poor neighbour for whom 
we might have cause to interest ourselves.** 

*^ I can sune learn wha he is» if the sol- 
diers were anes jiettled and at leisure, for 
I ken ane o' them very weei«-the best- 
looking and the youngest o* them." 

** I think you know all the idle young 
fellows about the countryi" answered her 
mistress. 
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*^ Na, Miss Edith, I am no sae free o' my 
acquaintance as that. To be sure, folk 
canna help kenning the folk by head«mark 
that they see aye glowring and looking at 
them kt kirk and market ; but I ken ftw 
lads to speak to unless it be them.o' the 
family, and the three Steinsons^ and Tarn 
Rand, and the young miller, and the five 
Howisons in Nethersheils, and Img Tarn 
Gilry, and*'-^ — 

''Pray cut short a list of exceptions 
which threatens to be a long oncy and tell 
me how you come to know this young sol« 
diery** said Miss Bellenden. 

'' Lord, Miss Edith, it's Tarn Hallidiy, 
Trooper Tam, as they ca' him, that was 
wounded by the hill-folk at the conventicle 
at Outerside*Muir, and lay here while he 
was under cure. I can ask him ony thing, 
and Tam will not refuse to answer me, Til 
be caution for him/' 

" Try, then,'* said Mjss Edith, " if you 
can find an opportunity to ask him the 
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name of his prisoneri and come to my room 
and tell me what he says/' 
• Jenny Dennison proceeded on her er- 
faudy but soon returned with such a face 
of surprise and dismay as evinced a deep 
interest in the fate of this prisoner. 

*^ What is the matter ?** said Edith, anx* 
iottsly ; *' does it prove to be Caddie, a& 
ter all, poor fellow ?'* 

<^ Cuddie, Miss Edith ? Na ! na f it's nae 
Cuddie,*" blubbered out the faithful fille* 
de-chambre, sensible of the pain whiobher 
news were about to inflict on her young 
mistress. '^ O dear^ Miss Edith, it's young 
Milnwood himsel !" 

. ^< Young Milnwood ?** exclaimed Edith, 
aghast in her turn ; '' it is impossible — to* 
tally impossible ! — His uncle attends the 
clergyman indulged by law, and has no 
connecfion whatever with the refractory 
people ; and he himself has never interfe- 
red in this unhappy dissention; he must 
be totally innocent, unless he has beien 
standing up for some invaded right**' 
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^* O, my dear Miss Edith/' said her at« 
tendant, '^ these are not days to ask whafa 
right or what's wrang; if he were as inno« 
cent as the new-born infant, they would 
find some way of making him guilty, if 
they liked ; but Tam Halliday says it will 
touch his^life, for he has been resetting ane 
o' the Fife gentlemen that killed that auld 
carle of an Archbishop," 

** His life r exclaimed Edith, starting 
l^tily up and speaking with a hasty and 
tremulous accent,—** they cannot^they 
aball not— I will speak with him^they 
)dsiall not hurt him r* / 

** O, my dear young lady, think on your 
grandmother; think on the danger and the 
difficulty,*' added Jenny ; ** for he's kept 
lander closie confinement till Claverhouse 
comes up in the morning, and if he does 
nagie him full satisfaction, Tam Halliday 
slys there will be brief wark wi- hhn?— » 
Kneel dpwn— mak ready— present— fire-* 
just as they did wi' auld deaf John Mac<^ 
bri^r, that never heard a question they pat 
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till him, and lost his life for lack o' hear* 
ing. 

•* Jenny/* said the young lady, " if he 
should die^ I will die with him ; there is 
no time to talk of danger or difficulty — I 
will put on a plaid, and slip down with 
you to the place where they have kept 
him — I will throw myself at the feet c^ the 
centinel, and entreat him, as he has a soul 
to be saved" 

'^ £h guide us !" interrupted the maid, 
^* our young leddy at the feet o' Trooper 
Tarn, and speaking to him about his soul, 
when the poor chield hardly kens whether 
he has ane or no, unless that he whiles 
swears by it — that will never do; but 
what niaun be maun be, and TU never de* 
sert a true-love cfiusc— An* sae, if ye maun 
see young Milnwood, though I ken nae 
gude it will do, but to make baith your 
hearts the sairer, Vi\ e'en tak the risk 
o't, and try to manage Tam Halliday ; but 
ye maun let me bae my ain gate and no 
speak ae word— he's keeping guard o'er 
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Milawood in the easier . round of the 
tower," 

" Go, go, fetch me a plaid,'^ said Edith. 
^'Let me but see him, and I will find 
some remedy for his danger-^^Haste ye, 
Jenny, as ever you hope to have good at 
my hands/' 

« 

Jenny hastened, and soon returned with 
a plaidf in which Edith muffled herself so 
as completely to screen her face; and in 
part to disguise her person. This was a 
mode of arranging the plaid very com- 
mon among the ladies of that century, 
and the earlier part of the succeeding one ; 
so much so, indeed, that the venerable 
sages of the Kirk, conceiving that the 
mode gave tempting fkcilities for intrigue, 
directed more than one act of Assembly 
against this use of the mantle. But fa- 
shion, as usual, proved too strong for au- 
thority, and while plaids continued to be 
worn, women of all ranks occasionally 
employed them as a sort of muffler or 
veiU Her face and figure thus concealedr 

8 
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Edithy holding by her attendant's arm, 
hastened with trembling steps to the place 
of Morton's confinement. 

This was a small study, or closet, m 
one of the turrets, opening from a gal« 
If^y in which the cehtinel was pacing to 
and fro; for Serjeant BothwdU scrupu^ 
lous in observing his word, and perhaps 
touched with some compassion for the 
prisoner's youth and genteel demeanour^ 
had waived the indignity of putting his 
guard into the same apartment with him« 
Halliday, therefore, with his carabine on 
his arm, walked up and down the gal- 
lery, occasionally solacipg himself with a 
draught of ale, a huge flagon of which 
stood upon a table at one end of the apar t* 
tnent, and at other times humming the 
lively Scottish air, 

*' Between Saint Johnstone and Bonny Dundee^ ' 
m gar ye be fiiin to follow me"— -i— 

Jenny Dekinison cautioned her mistressr 
once more to let her take her own way.. 
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^^ I can manage the trooper weel 
eneugh,^ she said, ** for as rough as he is 
—I ken their nature weel i but ye maunna 
say a single word*". . 
I She accordingly opened the door of the 
gallery just as the centinel had turned his 
back from it, and, taking up the tune 
which h^ hummed, she sung in a coquet* 
tish tone of rustic raillery» 

** If I were to fpUow a poor sodger lad. 
My friends wad be angry, my minnie be mad ; 
. A laird, or a lord, they were fitter for me, 
Sae PU- never be fain to follow tbee*^'—- — 

* 

" A fair cbalknge, by Jove,** cried the 
centinel, turning round, ^* and from two at 
once, but it's not easy to bang the soldier, 
with his bandeliers ;'' then taking up the 
song where the damsel had stopt, 

** To follow me ye weel may be glad, 

A share of ttij supper, a share of my bed. 

To the sound i>f the dram to range fearless and £ree, 

ril gar ye be fain to follow me/^ 
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^' Come, my pretty nurse, and kiss' me 
for my song/* 

^' I should not have thought of that^ 
Mr Halliday,** answered Jenny, with a 
look and tone expressing just the neces- 
Mry degree of contempt at the proposal, 
*' and, Tse assure ye, ye'll hae but little 
o' my company unless ye shew gentler 
havings — It was na to hear that sort o' 
nonsense that brought me here wi' ndy 
friend, and ye should think shame o* your- 
sel, 'at should ye.*' 

'' Umph ! and what sort ^of nonsense 
did bring you here then, Mrs Dennison P^ 

'^ My kinswoman has some particular 
business with your prisoner, jroung M^ 
Harry Morton, and I am come wi' h^r to 
speak till him/* 

" The devil you are,** answered the 
centinel ; '* and pray, Mrs Dennison^ how 
do your kinswoman and you propose to 
get in? You are rather too plump to 
whisk through a key*hote, and opening 
the door is a thing not to be spoke of/' 



^^ It's no a thing ta be spoken o', but a 
tbiog to be diiiie,^ replied the persevering 

^jffiiseK 

** Weil see about dial^ my bonny Je^ 
ny/* and tl» soldier resumed his marcb^ 
fanmmiog as be walked to and. fro along 
the gallery, 

^ Keek into the draw-well, 

Janeti Janet, 
Tben je*ir see your bonny sell. 

My joe Jancf 

*^ §o ypVe no thiiiking to let ua in, 
Mr flalUday? Weel, weel — gude een tt» 
ypu^ye hae seen the last o' me, and o' 
this bonny-dye toOt^ said Jenny, holding 
between her finger and thumb a silver 
dollar. 

*' Give him gold, give hiih goldi** whis- 
pered thie agitated young liady. 

" Silver's e'en ower gude for the like o^ 
him, that disna care for the blink o' a 
bonny lassie's e*e— and what's waur, he 

vox.* IJt# L 
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wad think there was something mm itt't 
than a kinswoman o' mine* My sarty^l 
siller^s no sae plenty wi' us, let alane 
gowd." Having addi^ssed. this^ advice 
aside to her mistf ess, she raised her voiee/ 
and [ said, ^^ My cousin winna stay tDity ^ 
}anger, Mr Halliday; sae, if ye please, gude^ 
e'en t'ye/' 

'* Halt a bit, halt a bit,"*' said the troop- 
er ; " rein lip and parley, Jenny. If I let 
your kinswoman in to speak to my pri- 
soner, you must stay here and keep me 
company till she come out again, and then 
well be aM well pleased you kno w.** ' 

** The fiend be in my feet tbea,'* saift 
Jenny y ** ^'y^ think my kinswoman and^ 
liie are gaun to lose our gude nafHse. wi- > 
cracking clavers wi^ the like o* you oiS 
your prisoner either, without somebodyby 
to see fair play ? Hegh, hegh, sirs, to sde^ 
fitc a ditference between folks protfiises 
Si^ad performance* Ye were aye willing': 
to slight poor Cuddie ; but an' i had ai^ked- 
him to oblige me in a thing, tbough^it 



iMd beetl to cost bin banging, he wadna 
hae stttde twice about \t^ 

*^ D^n Guddi^," retorted the dragoon, 
^^ bell be banged in good earnest, I hope* 
I «av faim to«day at Milnwood with bis 
old puHtanical b— — * of a mother, and if I 
bad thought I was to have bad him cast in 
my dish, I would have brought him up at 
my horse's tail--«we bad law enough to 
bear us out.'' 

" Very weel, very weel-*See if Cuddie 
Winna hae si lang shot at you aae o' thae 
days, if ye gaur him tak the muir wi* sae 
niony honest folk. He can hit a mark 
brawly; be was third at the popinjay; 
aiid he's as troe of bis promise as of e'e 
aiid hmdf though he disna mak sic a 
phrase about it as some acquaintance o* 
y^ours— But it's a' ane to me—Come, cousin, 
we'll awa'." 

i :** Stayi Jenny ; d— n me, if I hang fire 
i9ore than another when I have said a 

- * 

thing," said the soldier iii i hesitating 
tone« " Where is the? Serjeant?" 

4 
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ny, ** wi' the ste^^rA.^i Jsim GMd^itt*" 
"So, S9r-h^*n wf« enM^^K^asd Srliere 

f^te my cx^mfW^*)" mA tfee stntiael. 

ed," said the matd. 

. *^ Well, UiftPr wy f i¥t*y Jeftw^," WMd'the 

}iopr.Qff«lievjgf gvfir4.»qid{¥i!h/Rpi ^94|M^ 
ttH>«g Ut«r i iftd a$^ if ym will promtfe <» 
c»«ie »jU»e Ihe itfJil;. ;tifi«"rff-r- 



*' M«)rh$ I w«U, /w>d i9ftjrh« . I wJoim^" 
%aid Jenny i " k^% iJ^yeigA|;Uiie <}jbUmi; yi^ 
Uke t]^ti«ii9t ««»}." 

" I'll \Hf 4-r&^ if I dp,!' SMd< HaUidfl^, 
taking the money however ; " hut ii'« ftl» 
W^g ^jnqthing |pF iny i>i^; ft>^, ifr €}». 
yerhpusi^ h^ars wj^M I h«KO.doM, heinU 
biiiild me a hpf^ ^ii.bigh m the Tov|^ of 
Tiltietudlem. fi^t <^yfry qm in the n^^ 
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Hftettt Cilres tr1t«t ttey «arik eoijie by; I am 
sure BtAhwM.Md hi* Mood-'toyat shews 
oV« gb6A t^ntbfAt. And if I w^re trM ting 
t6 ydu, yon Ht:tl« jtltiiig devil^ I should 
iMte b6th [iains afid {>6#d«r ; whereas thia 
Mkm;" leakilig' at the piece, '< will be 
go6d^ as far as he goes. So, come^ thett 
k tbe i/inof opetl fM^ y^u ; do not stay 

g}«ttiriiig&dl paying wit^ the young whi^ 
mowv ^^Y be ready, wh^ I eall at die door, 
t^ istan a* if they Wiete soundittg, ' Udfstf 
atidaway/'^ 

Sd spcSikihg, Halitflaj unloeked the dow 
^ the cloMt, admitted J>enDy and h€t 
.pretended kinswoman^, locked it behind 
diein, and haitily reaasinned the indiffb^ 
rent measured step and tinie»kiUing whistle 
of a centinel upon his regular duty* 

The do6r, which slowly opencfd, diico^ 
Vered Morti!>n with both anhs reclined 
upon a table, and his head resting upon 
them in a poi^te of deq^ dejection. He 
taised hh face as the do<yr opened, and, 
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perceiving the female figures wbicti ifc 
admitted^ started up . in great swrprtse., 
£ditb> as if modesty had quelled tbe cou- 
rage which despair had bestowed, stood 
about 4 yard from the door without Im* 
ying either the power to speak or to ad* 
, yance. All the plans of aid, relief, «or com- 
fort, which she had proposed to lay hefioirf; 
her loyer, seemed at once to haye yanish'* 
ed from her recollection, and left oilly 
a painful chaos of ideas, with; w;hiGh was 
mingled a fear that she had degraded her- 
self in the eyes of her loyer by a step 
which might appear precipitate jmd un* 
feminine. She hung motionless and al- 
most powerless iipoo the arm of her 4 1^ 
tendant, who in yain endeayoured to re* 
assure and inspire her with courage, by , 
whispering, ** We are in now, madam, and 
we maun mak the best o' our time ; lbr« 
doul^tless, the corporal or the Serjeant if iU 
gang the rounds, and it wad be a pity^to 
hae the poor^ lad Halliday punish«4 #Q»r lii§ 
civility/* . i . 
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liforton^^ intlie mean time, was timidly 
f^^ta^mg, suspecting t^e truth ; for what 
^Dther female iii the house, excepting Edith 
];iei:self, was likely to take an interest in his 
^misfortunes ? and yet afraidi owing to the 
doubtful twilight and the mufiled dressy 
of making some mistake which might be 
pr^udicial to. the object of his,afFections« 
jennyi.wiiose ready wit and forward man« 
aers well, qualified her for such an oiBce^ 
hastened to break the. ice*. 
' ^ ^' Mr Morton, Miss £dith's very sorry 
for your present, situation^ and"-— . 
. It was needless to say more ; he was at 
|iQr side,, almost at her feet^ pressing her 
lUffisisting handSf. and loading her with a 
profusion of thanks and gratitude which 
would be hardly intelligible from the mere 
broken . words» unless we could describe 
the tone, the gesture, the impassioned 
md hurried indications of deep and tu« 
qinltuous feeling with which they were 
iiecompapied»< 

For two or. three minuteS|, Edith stood 



*»*• 
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tft moticmless w the ttctite of « saint wMch 
receivicfi the adoratkm of a wonfafpper ; 
and when tbe^recorored bef self infficient^ 
ly to withdraw her bands from Henrjfi 
l^asp^ she could at first oaly faintiy artU 
culate, '' I have taken a strange step^ Mr 
Morton-^a step/' she continiied with mor« 
coberencei as her ideas arranged tbeoir 
selves in ccmseqneaee of a strong c&rl^ 
^* that perhaps may expose me to censure 
in your eyes — But I have long permitted 
you to use the btngnage of friendship— » 
perhaps 1 might say more-^too long to 
leave you when the world seems to htve 
left you. How» or wby> is this impiiscm^ 
ment? what can be done f can my unde 
who thinks so highly of yoU'~can . y our 
own kinsman^ Milnwood, be of no use? 
are there no means i and what is lifeefy to 
be the event ?** 

'* fie what It will,'' answered Hesry^i 
contriving to make bimsetf master of the 
hand that had escaped from hii|i, but 
which was now again abandoned to^ bis 
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ttB»p, ^^ be W&at it wiil it i§ to me from 
this monfieat the mofft' welcome incittetit 
0f a Wettty }ffif« To youi d«areit Editti— 
ibrgive tfte, 1 shtmld have said Miss Bet* 
lettdedi bur im^fbttutie dwim strange ptU 
yileges^^to you Ihiveomi the few bsi^« 

py moments which have gilded a gToomy 
esmttneei and jf I am hom;^ to lay ie down, 
the reeolleetioii of tbhr honour will be my 
happiness in the last boiiv of si^erifig;'* 

^Bttttr it even thus, Mr Morton? Have 
yovLf who used t^ mix m little in thew 
unhappy feudfi, become' so suddenly attid 
deeply iMk^Keat«d| that notbifrg short of "**^ 

ske paused, unable to bring out the 
word wUich should hav^e oome next. 

<^ Nothing short of my life you would 
flfliy ^^* rt^ied Morton, in a calm, but me^^ 
kttcholy tone; ^ I beliere that will be en^ 
tirely in the bosoms of my judges. My 
f^mb spoke of a posiibiltty of exchat%ing 
^Mi penalty for entry into foreign service. 
I thought that I could hare embraced the 
alttmatire; and yet, Misa BelleAden, since 

hi 
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Ibaye seen yoU once morei I feel tbat exile 
would be liiorc galling than deatb." 
: *' And is it tben true/' said Editb, " tbat 
you have, been so desperately rasb as to 
entertain communication witb any of those 
cruel wretches who assassinated the pri? 
mate?** . 

^* I knew not even that such a crime 
had been, committed/* replied Morton^ 
*^ when I gave unhappily ja night's lodg* 
ing and concealment to one of those rash 
men, the ancient friend and comrade of 
my father. But my ignorance will avail 
me little ; for who, Miss Bellenden, save 
you, will believe it ? And, what is worse, 
I am at least uncertain whether, even if I 
had known the crime, I could have brought 
my mind, under all the circumstances, ta 
refuse a temporary refuge to the fugi* 
tive.** ^ 

" And by whom,** said Edith, anxiously, 
"or under what authority will the inves* 
tigation of your conduct take place ?" 

" Under that of Colonel Grahame of Clar, 
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verhouse, lam given to understaad," said 
Morton ; *^ one of the military commission, 
to » whom it has pleased our king, our prir 
vy council, and our parliament that used 
to be more tenacious of our liberties, to 
commit the sole charge of our goods and 
of our lives/* 

** To Giaverhouse ?" said Edith, faintly ; 
f^ merciful Heaven, you are lost ere you 
are tried ! He wrote to my mother that he 
was to be here to«morrow morningi on his 

« 

road to the head of the county, where some 
desperate, me^ are said to have assembled 
for the purpose of making a stand, anima* 
ted by the presence of tvro or three of thte 
actors in the primate's murder.. His ex.* 
pressions made me shudder, even when { 

could not guess that-r-that — a friend" : 

^' Do not be too much alarmed on my 
account^ my dearest Edith,'' said Henry, as 
he supported her in his arms; '^ Ciaver« 
house, though stern and relentless, is, by 
all accounts, brave, faif, and honourable^ 
I: am a soldier's sop, , and will plead .my 



85s TALES OV UY LANDLORD. 

caof e like a soldier* *He will perhaps Istt-^ 
en more favourably to a blunt and uilvair* 
nisfaed defence tlian a tricking and tine* 
serving judge might do. And, indeed^, in 
a time when justice is^ in all its branches^ 
so completely corrupted, I would ratfaot 
lose my life by open military violeace thsia 
be conjured out of it by the hocus-pocus 
of some arbitrary lawyer, who leads the 
knowledge he has of the statiites^ made for 
om- protection, to wrest then to our de» 
9truetiom^ 

" You are lost — you are lost> if yon are 
ta pkiad your cause with Claverhouse T 
sighed Edith ; ^ root and brwch*work 
was the mildest of his expreasions. The 
.unhappy primate waa bis rntinate friend 
and early patron. * No excuse, no^aubter^ 
fuge,' said his letter, ^ shall save either 
those conneeted with the deed^ or suoh aa 
have given tfarai countenance and shelter 
from the ample and bitter penalty of the 
law, until I shall have taken as many livea 
in vengeance of this atrocious murd^y as 

10 
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ihttM maaiiid griyhaitB vipon bis vctoe- 
fii3>le bead' Tlierd b Bciti&erratfa not fa^ 
vouf to be found with him/' 

Jenny Denniftosi who had hhherto ref 
umimd tileixt, mm veBtured, in the extre- 
mity of distiesS) whiofa the lovers feil^ bii^ 
fbr trhieh they were unable to devise a r gi 
iiiedy^ taoffer her own adYJei* 

" Wi* your lcddyship*s pardoiK^ Miss 
£dith^ and young Mr Milnwood's, vf^ 
numnita waste time. Let Mrlnwood take 
my plaid and gown; I'll slip tfaem^aff in the 
dark 6orneri if he'll promise no to look 
abouty and he may Walk past Tam Hallfday» 
who is half blind with his ale^ and 1 can 
tell him a eaany way to get out o' the 
"[Tower, aiid your leddyrikip will gang quiet- 
ly te youraan fdem^ and I'll row mysel in 
his grey tloak, and pit on^hk hai; and play 
the prisoner till 1^ coast's clear^ and then 
I'U cry in Tam Halliday and gar* him tet 
me out" 

''Let you oufeF' sittdMortasi^ '* they'll 
make your life annrer it«^' 
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- *<Nc*cf a biti'' replied Jeimyj *'TatH 
4auma tell he let ony body fn, for his aki 
Bake ; and Til gar him find some other gate 
to account for the e8cape«? 
' ^* Will you, by G-^ ?" said the ceiUioe!^ 
s>idde&ly opening the door of the apart-* 
meot^^^ if I am half blind, I am notdeaf^ 
and you should not plan an escape quite so 
loud, if you expect to go through Mrith it« 
Gome> • come^ Mrs Janet-^marcby troop-^ 
quick time-«<«trot, d-^n me !*— And you^ ma* 
dam kinswoman, — I won't ask your real 
name, though you were going to ^play me 
so. rascally a trick,*-^but L must make a 
clear garrison ; so beat a retreat, unless 
you would have me turn out the guard J' ^ 
*^ I hope," said Morton, very anxiously, 
^^ you will not mention this circumstance, 
my good friend, atad ti^ust to my honour to 
acknowledge your civility in keeping the 
secret. If you overheard our conversation^ 
you must have observed that we did not 
accept of, or enter into, the hasty proposal 
made by this goodmatured gtrU'^ 
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^< Oh, devilish gbod-natured, to be surey** 
Mtid Halliday*. ^* Aji for the test, I guess 
how it isj and I scorn, to bear tnalicei or 
tell tales/ as much as another; but nq 
thanks to that littte jilting devil, Jenny 
Deiinison, who deserves a tight skelping 
for trying to lead an honest lad into a 
scrape/ just because he was. so silly as. to 
like her good for-little chit fwe*" 

Jenny had no better means of justifica- 
tion than the last apology to which her 
sex trust, apd usually not in vain; .she 
pressed her handkerchief to her face^ sob^ 
bed with great vehemencei and either 
wept, or managed, as Ualliday might havft 
said, to go through the motions wond6rful-^ 
lywelli 

" And now," continued the soldier^ 
somewhat mollified, ^* if you have any 
thing to say, say it in two minutes, iandkt 
me see your backs turned ; for if BothwelL 
take it into his drunken head to make the. 
rounds half an hour too soon> it will be 4 
black business to us all.'" 

f* Farewell, Edith," whispered Morton, 
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zjstwnmjg a ftmniasrt Iner wm fsst frodl pbs* 
tetimg ; ** do not remind: her«H-^l(»^e' use 
to my ikte^ift camiot be beyattd eodv-*^ 
rence jfnce jnou mt intemtad ia it.^^Gocni 
>i^<> g^y^ nigbt !-^D& sM f emaia here 
till you are ctocovcred,"*— ^ 

Thus sayif^g, he re«tgaed her to hi^ at^ 
ttndant, by whom she waa jMartly leiA* atui 
partly supported out of the apaitflieat 

'< £vc9-y one has his ta$te> tc^ be Irote^'^ 
Md Halliday ; ^^ but d--ii xae if I would 
hwe rfsced so sweet a girl as that is^fbr all 
the whigs that ever swore 1^<7oveaaiit«^ 

When Sdith had regained her apart- 
flieitt, she gave wie^ to a burst of grief 
yOmA alarmed Jeofiy Denaisoo, who has^ 
tened to adsninister such scraps of coosbla^ 
tkm at oceurred to her^ 

^Dhma vex yeursel sae nvackle, Mis» 
Eiitb)'' said that Mthftit attendmit ^ '^ whtf 
krae wimt inay happen to bel^ y^Hiag* 
If ihmbod ^ He*s a brave Ikdf, waH a bonny ^ 
and a ge&tteinaiif of a good fbrtuae, aii# 
they winna string the like ot him up as Aey 



do thci ptttf whig bodies that tkuf ratch in 
the inuirs> like «ftrap8 o' ooiou ; may iMt hb 
uticlo will bring hmafl^ or maybe yxmt aia 
grasduifiGlo will apeak a gadcf wmA for fatn 
—he's weel ac<|G^Bt m' a' tho Md'^ooat 
gentlemeil" 

'^ You ate rigisti Jeany! yea are righti** 
said £dithy recof^rtag herlelf from tba 
stupor into which sbe bad sunk ; ^* this it 
n^ time for despair^ bat for exartioBu Yon 
mutt find some one to rida this very- night 
to my.uiicie's wit^ asletter/' 

. ^' To Charnwood^ madam ? It's qmo 
hUe, aiid it's sax miles an' a bittoekdoun 
the.water i I doubt if we can find man an' 
horse thr nig^t, matr especially as they baa 
mounted a centind b^re the gate» Fair 
Cttddie! he's ganoi pair fallow, that wad 
ha^ dune aught in the warld I bade^ him^ 
andne^cr asked a reason-^an' IVe had natf 
time 4o draw up wi? tbe new plengh-lad 
yet; forby that, tb^ say hes gsxLn tobe 
marvitd to M^ Muidiasoni iil^a'afd cuttie 
asabcis.'* 
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r ^^ You fMW^ find some one to go, J^Qtmy^; 
life ud de^Ui depend up(m it" 

" I wad gftng^myseU my Icddy, for I coidd 
, ereep out at the wiiidow o- the pantry; and 
tpeel down^ by the auld yew-^tree weei 
eneugh— I hae played that trick ere noKr; 
But the roadV unco wild, and Me mony red- 
coats, about^forby the whigSy that are no 
muckle better, (the. young lads o' them) if 
they meet a firaim body their lane m tbe 
mwn* L wadna . stand for. the wi^'-^ 
I can walk ten. miles by moonlight weel 

enengh*'* 

I ..^ Is them no one you: can think of, that; 
for money or favour,, would serve nie\sa 
£ir ?" paid Edith, in grea.t anxiety* 

^\ I dimia ken," said Jenny, after a:mp* 
ment's consideration, *^ unless it beiGrme 
Cribbie ;* and be!ll maybe, no ken the: way» 
though it's no sae difficultto hit, if heksep 
^e horse-road^ aiid mind the turn at the 
C^ppercleuch,. and dinna drown hims^L in 
Whomlekirufpule, or. fa! ower. the s(»ur. at 
the De'ii's Loaning^ or miss ony o^ thekitUe 



^tap«f at the Pass p^ Walkwary, or be car4> 
f ied to the hills by. the whfgs^ o£ be ta^a 

to the tolbooth by the red^cottta.'' 
• /^ All venture^ miist be run/' said £ditt^ 
citttiQg short the list of chances against 
Goose Gibbie's safe arrival at the end of 
bis pilgrimage ; ^' all risks must be run^ 

r unless you can. find a better messenger*^-^ 
Qo, bid the boy get ready^ and get him out 

^ of the Tower as., secretly as; you can» If be 

--meets any one, let him say be is carrying a 
letter to M^jor Bellenden of Charnwoodi 
but without mentipning any names*" 
'^ I understand, madaiito," said Jenny 

JD^ffinnison ; *' 1 warrant the caUant will do 
weel aneugh, and Tib. the hen-wifei will 
.tak care o^ the geese for a word o* my 
mouth ; and III tell Gibbieyour leddysliip 
will mak his peace ^V Lady Margaret, 
and will gie hin^ a dollar.'' 

'VTwo,, if he does his.<errand welV sai4 
JUlith. 

:■ . Jenny departed to rpus» Gop»e Gibbi^ 
put of bis slumber9; to whi{:h.he was u$ur 






. r-^ 
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ally ednstgned tt suii'-dowii) or shortly a& 
ter, be keepittg the hDor^ 4>f the birds uit^ 
der his chkrge, Diiritig her abseiic^^ 
Edith took her writitig finatetials^ aad pre- 
pared against her retom the following kt^ 
ter^ supokGiibed, For the hatids^ of Majoe 
JBellendai of Charnwodd^ my much-ho*^ 
soared uai^le, These t 

'' My dear uacje-— thi» ttill tetvt to m^ 
form ycm^ I am desirous. to kftOMT b(m 
yoar gout is> as we did not s«e yoa at the 
.wappishscbaw^ whieh made both my tm*- 
ther aad myself very tiiieaay. Md if it 
will permrt yoit to travel, we will be happy 
to see you at our poor bouse to-morrow aft 
the hourof break&st^ as Colonel Grahame 
of Claverhouse is to pass this way on hia^ 
march, and we would willingly bave yotli^ 
assintaiKfe to receive and enterts^n a nriH^ 
tary man of such distinetfon, #ho, proba^ 
biy, will not be mucb delighted with the 
company of women. Also» my dear unehs. 
I pray yon to let Mrs Cadbrt, your hdime^ 
keep^t seftd me xtn ^jMdileMtdttmed pa«- 




imwf wilb tli4 hmging alteram, whifh 
she will find in the thi^ dnmiiv of ti|B 
iH^ttt: pMiW ia ^ gMOQ rooiru which 
;iMMfS w^kiA^M.to^^aril iniiit« AIm^ my 
4§v ¥ftde^ J #r«af$ y^ to tend aie tlMi 
ifm»(d YQklRfi ^ the Crfand Cyrus, aa J 
li»li« mjior rmd m Jtr u the impxisoBmeaft 
fif P.hili^ilipeii u^n the Mmn huhdvedlrh 
'Md jcbif ly^i^ page ; but^ ^h^ve all, I m* 
iPMi fsm^ to «MM' lor iia taKmono^ir ikdbra 
«g^t^ the clwk^ vikiali^ m. yom pMtny 
1^ }s^«o g^od, .you m^grv^do wslhmit 
wing^.bflforey^tiriMiiaLheiv^ Sd^ prag^^g 
liai jGfod V) f f i(sefif» ypuc heabdi^ I; mt_ 
y«)W d«ttfi»L attd ioittiig mcM) 

. ,'< ^fit^mptiinu A partgn ofi aaUieta fcawa 
]Mt:»>giH bnMigbt youc^friend,. yionnig Mtf 
li^xy; Mortoa .of III ilnwoodi^ hithur as a 
f§mvmr. I conahids .y»it uriil beaorqrliDV 
thi^ jmitiggaiistJ^nDap, «Dd; kherefbnii, lat 
i^m know tkki^ ia case yau may thiok 4^ 
apcilking to Cjoloi^l (BM^iafqe is hi^ he« 
hdlf. Ihavieiiot.QWDtionad his name to 
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iisy 'grandmother^ knowing her pr^udu^ 
against the fainily.** ^ 

This epistle being duly sealed and de^ 
livered to Jenny, that fkithfol eonfidattte 
hastened to put the samd in the chltrgie of 
Goose Gibbie^ whom she found in readi^ 
tijess to start froih the castle. She then gav^ 
him various instructions touching the road 
which she apprehended he wall likely to 
mistake, hot having travelled it above five 
or six times^ and possessing only the same 
slender proportion of memory as of judg' 
m^t» Lastly^ she smuggled htm out of 
the. garrison thimigfa the pantry window 
into the branchy yew-tree ^ which grew 
close beside it, and had the satisfaction to 
see him reach the bottom in safety, and 
take the right turn at the commencement 
of his journey. She then returned to per* 
kuade her young mistress to go to bed» 
and to lull her to rest, if possible, with as- 
surances of Gibbie's success in his em*^ 
bassy, only qualified by a passing regret 
that the trusty Cudi&, wiUi whom the 
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trommtsaion might bav€ been more safely 
reposedi was no longer within reach of 
serving her. 

More fortunate as a messenger than as 
^ cavalier, itwasGibbie's good hap, rather 

than liis good management^ which, after 

« 

he had gone astray not oftener than nine 
timesi and given his garments a taste of 
the variation of each bog, brook, and 
skMigh^ between Tillietudlem and Cham- 
vmod^ placed him about day*break' before 
the gate of Major Bellenden's manstcm; 
having completed a walk of tto miles (for 
^ebittock, as usualj amounted to foui^ 
in little; more than the same number o£ 
hours. » 



.f ■ 
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CHAPTER XI. 



At last comes the troop, by tbe word of command 
JOrawn up in our court, where the otptain cries. Stand. 

8wlvr» 



Major BELLBNDiLN's ancieftt: vftlet, 
Qideon Pike, a« be adjiieted his matter's 
clothea by hn bed-side, preparatory to the 
iMTtby veteraa^s toileti acqutiinted bim, as 
an apology for disturbing bim an hour 
'earlier than his usual time of rising, that 
there was an express from Tillietudlem. 

'^ From Tillietudlem ?" said the old gen- 
tlemaUy rising hastily in his bed, and sit- 
ting bolt upright. ^* Open the shutters, 
Pike — I hope my siBter-in*law is well- 
furl up the bed-curtain. — What have we all 
here ?" (glancing at Edith-s note.) •* The 
gout ?— why, she knows I have not had a 
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fit since Candlemas. — The wappin-sch^w ? 
I told her ^ month since I was not to be 
there.— *Padiiasoy and hanging sleeves ? 
why, hang the gipsey herselif! — Grand 
Cyrus and Pbilipdastus*-^Philip Devil — is 
the wench gone crazy all at once ? was it 
worth while to send an express and wake 
me at five in the morning for all this trash? 
-—But what says her postcriptum ? Mercy 
on usT' he exclaimed on .perusing it, — 
" Pike, ' saddle old Kilsy the instantly, and 
another horse for yourself." 

" I hope nae ill news frae the Tower, 
sir }** said Pike, astonished at his masters 
fittdden emotion. 

*^Yes. — no— yes — ^that is, I must meet 
Claverhouse there on some express busi- 
ness ; so boot and saddle. Pike, as fast as 
you can.— O, Lord ! what times, are these ! 
-^the poor lad — my old croni^'s son ! — and 
the silly w^ncb sticks it into her post- 
scriptum, as she calls it, at the tail of all 
t^is trumpery about old gowps and new 
romances 1" 

VOL. II. Bl 
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1a a 4ew: minutes the good old officer 
Hva3 fMy equipped ; and, having mounted 
upon his arm^gattiit charger as soberly as 
Mack Antony himself could have done, 
he paced forth liis way to the Tx)wer of 
TiUictudlcm. 

On the road he formed the prudent re» 
solution to say nothing to tthe dd lady; 
(whose dislike to presbyterianrof altkiiids 
he knew to be inveterate,) of the quality 
and rank of the prboner detained witfaia 
her walls, but to try his own influenei 
with Claverhouse to obtain Morton's libcrf 
ration, 

^^ Being so loyal as be is, he must d^ 
'Something for so old a cavalier as lam," 
thought the veteran to himseif, ^Vand if 
he is so good a soldier as. the world speaks 
of, why, he will be glad to serve an 4ild 
soldier's son. I never knew a real soldier 
that was not a frank^hearted, honest fd^ 
3owi attd I Ihitik the execatioii <>f the 
laws (chough it's ar pity they find it ne^ 
cessary to make them so severe) may be 



4c thousand times ^ better e&tnttted with 
them ths^n whh peddling lawyers and 
thi<:ki<8kulled constrj gentleraeD," : 

Such were the raminntiona of Major 
Miles Bellenden, which were terminated by 
John GudyiU (not mdre than halfrdrunk) 
takil^liold of his bndle^ and;assisting him 
to dismount in the rough ^paved court of 
TiUietudtem* 

f ^* Why^ John,** said the veteran^ *'.w1m* 
^eiril of a diadpline is this you have been 
keeping ? Yon have been reading Geneva 
f rtnt this morning already.'' 

*^ I have been reading the Litany/' nid 
^hn^ diaking his head with % look of 
drunken, gravity , and having only caught 
«ne word of the major's address to him ; 
V tlife is short> sir ; we are flowers of the 
£eld| sir,-^htccup~and lilies of the valley J' 
. ^^^Fiowers and lilies? why, man, sudi 
carles as thou and I can hardly be called 
t)ld hemlocks, decayed nettles, or withered 
Tag- weed; but I suppose you. think that 
we are still worth watering*" 
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*^ I. am an old' soldier^ sir, I thank Hea- 
TWi" — hiccup— =• > 

*^ An old skinker you mean, John. But, 
come, never mind, shew me the way to 
your mistress, old lad." 

John Gudyill led the way to the ston6- 
lialU where Lady Margaret was fidgetting 
about^ superintending, arranging, and re^ 
forming the .preparations made for the re« 
ception of the celebrated Clayerhouse, 
.whom one party honoured and extolled as 
it. hero, and another execrated as a blood- 
thirsty oppressor. 

" Did I not tell you,** said Lady Mar- 
garet to her principal female attendant-*- 
:'' did I not tell you, Mysie, that it was my 
:especial pleasure on this occasion to have 
every thing in the precise order wherein 
it was upon that famous morning whefa 
ills most sacred majesty partook of his 
iiisjune at Tillietudlem r" 

<< Doubtless, such were your leddyship*s 
xommands, and to the best of my remem- 
brance**- — was Mysie answering, when 



,- Ohp MOKTALITY. 8^ 

her ladyship broke in with, "Then where- 
fore is the venison pasty placed on the 
left side of the throne, and the stoup of 
claret upon the right, when ye may right 
weel j^em^mber, Mysie^ that his most sa-^ 
cred majesty with his ain hand shifted 
the pasty to the same side with ^ the fla* 
gon^ and said they were too good .friends- 
to b6 parted ?'* 

" I mind that wed, madam/' said My- 
sie ; **and if I bad forgot, I h^ve heard: 
your leddyship often speak abput thaft 
grand mormng sin!.#yne; but I thought 
erery .thij<g:was^ to be placed just as it was 
whenhis.m^esty, God bless him, came in- 
to this- room, looking maic like an angel 
than a. man, if he hadna been sae black-a«> 
vised." ' 

' *^ Then ye thought. nonsense, Mysie; 
for in whatever way his .most sacred majes- 
ty ordered the position of the trenchers 
and flagons, that, as weel as his royal plea« 
sure in greater matters, sho^ild be a law 
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to bis subjects, and sball ever be to tbose 
of tbe house of Tiltietudlem.'^ 

*' Weeilj madanii'' said Mysie, making 
the alteration required, '^ it's easy mend*^ 
ing the error ; but if every thing is just to 
be as hk majesty left it, there should be an 
uneo hole in the venison pasty/' 
At tbis moitient the door opened. 
** Wba is that, John Gudyill .^" exclaim^ 
ed the old lady, ^r I can speak to no dne 
just now«-*Is it you, my dear brother r* 
she continued, in some surprise, as the Ma- 
jor entered ;. ^* this is a right early vistfc.'^\ 
** Not more early than welcome, I hopte^" 

* replied M^or Bellenden, al he saluted the 
widow of his deceased brother; '* but 1 

' heard by a note which Edith sent to Gbam^ 
wood about some of her equipage and 
books, that you were to have Claver'se 
here this morning, so I thought, like ah 
old firelock as I am, that I should like i^ 
have a chat with this rising soldier, I cau- 
sed Pike saddle Kilsythe, aiid here W^a 
both are/^ 
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. ^^ And mo$t kindly welcome you are,** 
said the old lady ; ^' it is just what I should 
have prayed^ if I had thought there was 
time* You see I am busy in preparation. 
A^ll is to be in the same order as when*'—— 
. '* The king breakfasted atTilHetudlc.iu,!' 
said the Major, who, like all Lady Margar 
ret*s friends* dreaded the commencement 
of that parrative, and was desirous to cut 
it short. ^' I remember it well ; you knov 
i waa waiting on his majesty." 

*** You were, brother/' said Lady Miirga* 
Ptt; ** and perhaps you can help me to rer 
member the order of the entertainment." 

f« Nay» good sooth^'* said the Major, 
V tlj^e damnable dinner that Noll gave us 
at Worcester a few days afterwards^ drove 
all your good cheer out of my memory. — 
But how's this ? — ^you have even the great 
Turkey-leather elbow-chair, with the ta^ 
pestry cushions, placed in state." 

"The thronCi brother, if you please," 
said Lady Margaret| gravely. 
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'* Welly the throne be it, then,'* conti- 
nued the Major. " Is that to be ClaverWs 
post in the attack upon the pasty ?** 

^' No, brother,'* said the lady; ** as thiese 
cushions have been once honoured by ac* 
commodating the person of our n^ost sa- 
cred monarch, they shall nev^r, please 
Heaven, during my life-time, b^ pressed by 
any less dignified weight/* 

" You should not put them in the way, 
then, of an honest old cavalier, who has 
ridden ten miles before breakfast; for, to 
(Confess the truth, they look very inviting. 
But where is Edith ?" 

** On the battlements of the warder*s 
turret," answered the old lady, ** looking 
out for the approach of our guests." 

" Why, 1*11 go there too ; and so should 
yoii, Lady Margaret, as soon as you have 
your line of battle properly formed in the 
hall here. It's a pretty thing, I can tell 
you, to see a regiment of horse upon the 
march." 
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Thus apeakiog, he o£fered his arm with 
ian air of old-fashioned gallantry, which 
Lady Margaret accepted with such a cur- 
tesy of acknowledgment as. ladies were 
woat to. make Ijq Holy rood-house before the 
year 1642>\which) for oue whUe^ drove both 
curtesies; and courts out of fashion. 

Upcwp tbe.bartizan of the turret^ to which^ 

ihey ascended by many a winding pass-r 

dge and uncouth staircasei they found* 

jE^ithy. aot in the attitude of a young lady 

who watches with fliittering curiosity .the 

.approach of a smart regiment of dragoons, 

but pale, downcast, and evincing, by her 

countenance, that sleep had not, in the 

preceding nigl)t» been the companion. of 

her pillow. The good old veteran was hurt 

at her appearance, which, in the hurry of 

.preparation, her grandmother had omitted' 

to notice, 

** What is come over you, you silly girl ?** 

-he said; *^ why, you look like an officer's 

wife when she opens the News-letter after 

an action, and expects to find her husband 

M 2 
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among the killed and* wounded* But I 
know the reason — yon will persist in read- 
ing these nonsensical romanceSi day and 
night» and whimpering for distresses that 
bever existed. Why^ how the deril can 
you believe that Artamine^ or what d^e 
call htm> fought shi^e^lianded with* a 
whole battalion ? One to thvee is m greiU; 
odds as ever fought and won, and I never 
knew any body that cared to take that e:ie- 
cept old Gorporai Raddlebanes. But these 
'^-*d books put all pretty men's actions xmt 
of countenance. Idaresayyou would think 
very little of ftaddlebanes, if he were along* 
side of Artamines.«-*-I would have the fel* 
rlows that write such nonsense brxmght to 
the picquet for leasing-making,'' 

Lady Margaret, herself somewhat at- 
tached to the perusal of romances, took 
up the cudgels. ) 

^^ Monsieur Scuderr/' she said, ^^ is a sol- 
dier, brother, and, as I have heard, a com* 
plete one, and so is the Sieur D'Urfe." - 

^^ More shame for themi. th^ should 
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have known better what they were writing 
abmit. For my part, I have not read a 
book these twenty years except my Bible, 
The Whole Duty of Man^ and> of late days, 
Turnera Pallas Armata, or Treatiae on the 
Ordering of the Pike Exercise, and I dont 
Hke /Itf disdpline much neither. He wants 
to^dniC up the cavalry in front of a stand 
of pikes, instead of being upon the wings, 
^re aoL I| if we had done so at Kilsythe^ 
instead of havings our handful of horse on 
tfae.flanks, the fifst discharge would have 
sent them back among our Highlanders.*^ 
But I hear the kettle-'drums/' 

All heads were now bent from the battle- 
ments of the turret, which commanded a 
distant prospect down the vale of the riven 
The Tower of TilUetudlem stood, or per- 
.haps yet stands, upon the angle of a very 
precipitous bank, formed by the junction 
•of a considerable brook with the Clyde. 
There was a narrow bridge of one steep 
arch» across the brook near its mouth, over 
I; and along the foot of the high and 



276 TALES OF MT LANDLORD. 

broken bank, winded the public road, *^ 
and the fortalice, thus conunanding both 
bridge and pass, had been, in times of war, 
a post of considerable importancei the pos- 
session of which was necessary to secure 
the communication of the upper and wild* 
er districts of the country :with those be* 
neath, where the valley expands, and is 
more capable of cultivation. The view 
downwards is of a grand woodland cha- 
racter; but the level ground and gentle 
_ slopes near the river form- cultivated fields 
of an irregular form, interspersed with 
hedge»ro w trees^ and copses, the inclosures 
seeming as it were to*have been cleared 
out of the forest which surrounds them, 
and which occupies, in unbroken masses, 
the steeper declivities and more distant 
banks. The stream, in colour a clear and 
sparkling brown, like the hue of the cairn* 
gorum pebbles^ rushes through this ro- 
mantic region in bold sweeps and curves, 
partly visible and partly concealed by the 
trees which clothe its banks» Wi4;h a pxo-^ 
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Tidence unknown in other pacta df Scot^ 
landi the peasants have, in most places, 
planted oirchardS' around their c«ttageS| 
and the general blossom of the apple* trees 
at this season of the year ^ave all the low- 
er part of the view the appearance of a 
fiower-garden*/ 

Looking up^ the river^, the cfadfcacter; of 
the. scene was varied consideraihly for the 
worse.: A hilly^ waste, and unicultivated 
country approadbed> olqise^ to i the banks; 
the trees were few, and Itmiited .to the 
neighbourhood of the stream,, and the. rude 
moors swelled at a little distance into 
shapeless and.heavy bills, which were again 
stirmounted in their 'tiu*n by a range of 
kKftyraountaina, dimly seen on the horizon. 
Thus the Tower commanded, two prospects, 
the one richly cultivated and highly adori^ 
ed, the other exhibiting the monotonous 
and dreary cliaracter of a wild and inhos- 
-pitable moorland* 

The eyes of the spectators on the prcH 
sent occasion were attracted to the down- 
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#ftrd view» not alone by its iuperior beair 
ty, but because the diststnt sounds of milir 
tary music began to be beard ; from liie 
public higb road which winded up thf 
vale, and announeed the approadi of . the 
expected body of cavalry # Tbeir glimm&t» 
ing ranks were shortly af towards seen in 
the dittence, appearing and disappearing as 
the trees and the windings of the road per«^ 
mitted them to be visible, and distinguish^* 
«i^ ohie% by- the flashes of light which 
tbeir arms occasionally reflected against 
the sun. The train w^is long and impot^ 
sing, for therer were about two faiaidred 
and fifty horse upon the march, and the 
glancing of the swords and waving of their 
banners, joined to theclang of their <trfim* 
pets and kettle>*druins, bad at -once a lively 
Mod awful efiTect upon the iraagination% As 
tliey advancedstili nearer and nearer, tk^ 
could distinctly see the files of these cfaot^ 
sen troops following each other in long 
succession, completely equipped and ' sik 
perbly mounted, . 
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*' It's a sight that makes me thirty years 
yomiger/' said the old cavalier, ^\ and ycA 
I. do not much like the sefvice that these 
poor fellows are to be engaged in. Al* 
though I had my share, of the civil war^ I 
cmnot say I bad ever so much real plea- 
sure in that sort of service as wbi» I was 
in-service on the continent, and we were 
hacking at fellows with foreign faces and 
outlandish language. . It's a, bard thing tp 
hear a hamely Scotch tongue cry quar* 
ter, and be obliged to cut him down just 
the same as if he called out misericords.^^ 
S09 there they come through the Nether*^ 
wood haugh ; upon my word, fine^looking 
fdlows, and capitally mounted — ^He thut 
is galloping frop the rear of the cQlumn 
must be Ciaver'se himself; — ^ay, he gets 
into the fcont as they cross the bridge, and 
how they will be with us in less than iiyis 
minutes^'' 

. At the bridge beneath the Tower the ca<* 
valry divided^ and the greater part, mo- 
ving up the left. bank, of the brook and 
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<^ro$6iDg at a ford a little abqVe^ tddc the 
road of the .Gnm)ge» as it was called, a 
large set of farm offices belosgiug to the 
Tower, where Lady Margaret had ordeited 
preparation to be maiile for- their receptioii 
and suitable enteftaiiraientr The offioecs 
alone,«with their colours and an escort to 
guard theni', were seen to take the. steep 
road up to the gate ot tbe Tolw^er, appieax- 
ing by intervals as they gained the ascent, 
land again hidden by projections of the 
baiik and of the huge o}<l trees with whieh 
it is covered. Wlien they emerged from 
-this narrow path they found themselves 
in front of the old Tower, : the gates of 
which were hospitably open for their re- 
ception^ Lady Margaret, with Judith and 
herbrotherMnplaw, having hastily descend- 
ed from their post of observation, appeared 
to .meet and to welcome their guests, with 
a retinue of domestics in as good order as 
the orgies of the preoeding evening per* 
mitted^ The gallant young cornet (a re- 
lation as^ well as« namesake of Claverhouse, 
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with whom the reader has been alrMdy 
made acquainted) lowered the standard 
amid the fanfare of the trumpets; in ho^ 
mage to the rank of Lady Margaret and 
the charms of her grand^daiighter, and the 
old wails echoed to the flourish of the in* 
struments and the stamp and neigh of the 
chargers. 

Claverhouse himself alighted from a 
black horse, the most beautiful perhaps ia 
Stottand. He had not a single white hair 
upbn his whole body» a cireumitaiice^ whichi 
joined to his spirit and fieetneM, and to 
his being so frequently employed in pur-i 
suit of the presby terian recusants^ caused 
an opinion to prevail among them, that the 
steed had been presented to his rider by 
the great Enemy of Mankind in order to 
assist liim in persecuting the fugitive wan- 
derers; When Claverhouse bad paid his 
respects to the ladies with military pq*" 
litenessy 4)ad apologized for the trouble to 
which he was putting Lady Margaret's fa- 
mily> and had 'received the corresponding 
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assttrances that she could not think juiy 
thing an inconvenience which brought 
within the walb of Tillietudlem so distin^ 
guished a soldier, and so loyal a servant of 
his saered majesty ; when, in shorty all 
forms of hospitable and polite ritual had 
been duly complied withj the Colonel re* 
quested pennission to receive the report of 
BothweUi who was now in attendance, and 
with whom he spoke apart for a few mi* 
nutes. Major Beilenden took that oppor* 
tunity to say to his niece, without the 
hearing of her grandmother, ^' What a 
trifling foolish girl you are, Edith, to send 
me by express a letter crammed with nbn* 
sense- about books and gowns, and to slide 
the only thing I cared a marvedie about 
into the postscript/' 

'^ J did not know," said Edith, hesita* 
ting very mucb^ ** whether it would be 
quite— quite proper for me to* * i 

** I know what you would say— whether 
it would be right to take any interest in a 
presby terian. But I knew this lad's fallier 
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well. He wa$ a brave soldier ; and, if be 
was once wrong, be was once right too. I 
must commend your caution, Editb, for 
having said nothing of this young gentle* 
iman^s affair to your grandmother — you 
may rely I shall not — I will take an oppor* 
tunity to speak to Clavcr'fee. Come,; my 
love, they are going to breakfast— Let us 
follow thenx/* 



SIM 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Thek bfeakfast sa warm to be sure they did ^eaty 
A custom in travellers migh^ discreet* 

PlUOB» 

The breakfast of Lady Margaret Bet 
lenden no more resembled a nfodern de* 
jeun^, than the great itone^ball of Titlie- 
tudlem could brook comparison with a 
modern drawing-room. No tea, no cofPee, 
no variety of rolls, but solid and substan- 
tial viands— the priestly ham, the knightly 
sirloin, the noble baron of beef, the prince* 
ly venison pasty; while silver flagons, sa- 
ved with diffiqulty from the claws of the 
Covenanters, now mantled, some with ale, 
some with meadi and some with generous 
wine of various qualities and descriptions^ 
The appetites of the guests were in cor- 
respondence to the magnificence and soli- 



dity of the preparation-^no piddling — no 
-boys' play, but that steady and perseve- 
ling exercise of the jaws which is best 
learned by early morning houlrs, and by 
occasional hard commons. 

Lady Margaret beheld with delight the 
cates which she had provided descending 
with such alacrity into the persons of her 
honoured guests, and had little occasion to 
exercise, with respect to any of the com-* 
pany saving Claverhouse himself^ the com- 
pulsory urgency of pressing to eat^ to 
which, B,s to the p^ine for te et dure, the la- 
dies of that period were in the custom of 
subjecting their guests. 

But the leader himself, more anxious 
to p9y courtesy to Miss Bellenden, next 
whom he was placefd, than to gratify his 
appetite, appeared somewhat negligent, 
of the good cheer set before him. Edith 
heard, without reply, many courtly speech- 
es addressed to her, in a tone of voice 
of that ' happy modulation which could 
alike melt in the low tones of interest- 



ing : ^om^^rsation^ and rise amid tbe din 

qf battle^ Moud as a trumpiet with a siJr 

ver aaund/' / The sem^e that she . was id 

the fifesence of the. dreaded chief upon 

whose fiiat the fate of iienry Morton must 

depeii4r-*the.recoJle<Mion of the terror, and 

a^wcj, v/jbicb . were atta^ed , to the every 

nam^je. <)f the coimnander, deprived her 

for apme time^ apt only of; the courage t» 

ansvtrj, biit eyim of .the power of lookiiig 

upon him. But when, emboldened by the 

soothing tone^ of his yoice, she lifted her 

eyes to^ fraipe spme reply^ the person cm 

whom »he looked bore, in his appearance 

at least, none of the terrible attributes in 

which ier appxehensioM had ar^yed him. 

Grahame of Claverhouse was in thp 

primQ of life; rather low of statorf!, and 

slightly, though elegantly, formed; hi^ 

gesture, ^ language, and manners, . wete 

those of one whose life had been spj^^^t. 

among the nohle and the gay» His fe^* 

tures exhibited even feminine regularity* 

An oval face, a straight and well-formed 
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noBc^ dark hazel eyes, a complexion jiist 
sufficiently tinged with brown to save it 
/rom the charge of effeminacy, a short up^ 
^er-Kp, citrved upward like that of a Gre- 
cian statue, and slightly shaded by small 
mustachios of light brown, joined to a pro* 
fusion of long curled locks of the same 
cdour^ which fell down on each side of his 
face^ contributed to form such a counte* 
nance as limners love to paint and ladies 
to look upon. 

The severity of his character, as well as 
the higher attributes of undaunted and 
enterprising valour which even his ene- 
mies were compelled to admit, lay con-* 
cealed under an exterior which seemed 
adapted to the court or the saloon rather 
than to the field. The same gentleness and 
gaiety of expression which reigned in his 
features seemed to inspire his actions and 
gestures ; and, on the whole, he was ge* 
^erally esteemed, at first sight, rather qua- 
lified to be the votary of pleasure than of 
ambition* But under this soft exterior was 
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hidden a spirit unbounded in daring sgid in 
aspiring, yet cautious and prudent as that 
of Machiavel himself. Profound in poli<- 
•tics^ and imbued, of course^ with that dis- 
regard for individual rights which its in- 
trigues usually generate, this leader was 
cool and collected in danger, fierce and ar- 
dent in pursuing success, careless of death 
himself, and ruthless in inflicting it upon 
others. Such are the characters formed in 
times of civil discord, when the highest 
i]ualities, perverted* by party spirit, and in- 
flamed by habitual opposition, are .too oft- 
en combined with vices and excesses which 
deprive them at once of their merit and of 
their lustre. 

In endeavouring to reply to the polite 
trifles with which Claverhouse accosted 
her, Edith showed so much confusion, that 
her grandmother thought it necessary to 
come to her relief. 

'S £dith Bellenden,'' said the old lady, 
/^ has, from my retired. mode of living, 
seen solittle of those of her own sphere, 
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that truly she can hardly fra^me her speech 
to suitable answers. A soldier is so rare a 
sight with us, Colonel Grahame, that un-*' 
less it be my young Lord Evandale, We' 
have hardly had an opportunity of recei-' 
ving a gentleman in uniform. ' And, now ■ 
I talk of that excellent young nobleman, ^ 
may I enquire if I was hot to have had the 
honour of seeing him this* morning with 
the regiment ?' 

" Lord Evandale, madam, was on his ' 
march with us/^ answered the leader, ^^but 
I was obliged to detach him with a small ' 
party to disperse a conventicle of those 
troublesome scoundrels who have had the ' 
impitdence to assemble within five miles 
of my head-quarters." \ 

" Indeed !** said the old lady ; ** that 
is a height of presumption to which I 
would have thought no rebellious fanatics 
would have ventured to aspire* But these 
are strange times 1 There is an evil spirit 
in the land. Colonel Grahame, that excites 

vol- II. N 



990 TALES OF Mr LA1ID2.0RD. 

the vassaU of perdons of rank to tdbei 
agaiwt tfae viery house that holds aii<i feeds 
thfsm. There was one of my able-bodied 
n^B the oither day who plainijr refused to 
attend the wappen-scdutw at my biddrng. 
la there no law &Mr auch nrcosieacyi Colo* 
npl Gnibanie ?'* ' 

: *^ tt^infcl comld fisd oae^ ' said Oaver-* 
hcnae, with great C0iit)>omfe^ ** if yoar 
ladyship will inform me of the name and 
resideiioe of the Gulptit*^ 

** His Bame," said Lady Mai^ret, ^< is 
Ciitiifaef t : Headrigg ; I ean say notfaaiig 
o€ his domiiuiey for ye may wt^ heiieve, 
Coiosiel Gn3a»mt^ he did not dnr^ j^g in 
TiUJBtadiemy but waa speedify exfudicd 
for his contumacy. I wish the: Md w> itt; 
but iaearceHaifcioiiy or evea a few:' siri|>es^ 
WQuld 'h»'Su good exanq>ltf in^ > this^ ncigk- 
boitfhaed . His ttother, taidier whese is^ 
fluecoe I iteuht he acied^ is^uumsieBittdB*- 
me$tio;<€ Uiia faoiiily^ whithniakeaiiMi^JD- 
dismti»:»)B8ey» aiifabngh)'' coniimi^ tHe 
old lady, looking towania the . picUire#^ 
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htt ImsbatMliftid her siofis^ with whith the 
faitH lirdd hnngj aiid faedVii<if , &t the i^tttte 
tiihiii a deep sijgh, ^ I, CJolenel Grahame, 
have in my am pet son but little right to 
ct^nipa^srioMte flial ntM}Qttt and rebdli* 
dttii generatioti^ llifey hav6 made me a 
dhiMless wMdv, and, btxt for the prdlxic* 
tibiix>f mi^sacitd^veitSgttaiid his ^Haitt 
abldiers, iSa^ #oUid iM>oh depti^e me df 
latu^ atid gobiis^ ef heaf tSiand altar. SevfAi 
of my tenants, whose joint reivt^^mafl may 
ihottut to weH nigh a htmdi^d merks, have 
aSrieady itfcised to pay either ces» or reiit, 
and had Ae atetiTafiee to^ tell vaf steward 
that they would aefcnoWledge neither king^ 
ndr lan^rd hut who should have taken 
the Covenant.*' 

^ **1 iHfl t«kfe a^ ecHirs^ With theni-^that 
iisi, With your ladysMp^s pehms^n^^ an* 
aWereil GlavWhonse ; « it wouM HI he- 
^S&ttsswM to negltet the support of lawlal 
^U^Aierity when it is lodged in ftieli wor- 
jliy hac^aas thitt of Lady Mai^aret Bd- 
Jendetb - Bift I miMt nieeda<si^ ttm couit- 
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try grows worse and worse daily, aad re* 
duces me to the necessity of taking mea*: 
sures with the recusants that are much 
more consonant with my duty than with' 
my inclinations. And, speviking of this, I^ 
must not forget that I have to thank yourv 
ladyfthipfor the hospitality you have be'eQ> 
pleaded to extend to ft party of mine wjbo^^ 
have brought in a prisoner, charged witk^ 
having resetted the murdering villain, &l*f 
four of Barley/* ^ ♦ 

"The house of XiUi^tudlem,'' answered: 
the lady, ^' hath ever been open to the- 
servants of his majesty, and I hope that, 
the stones of it will no longer r^st on,* 
each other when' it surceases to be as» 
raucti at their command as^at ours. And*^ 
this f reminds me, Colonel Gmhame^ that 
the gentleman who commands the party: 
can, hardly be said to be in his proper, 
place in the army, considering whose bl9od> 
flows in his veins; and if I might flatter; 
myself that any thipg would be granti^lf 
to my request^ I would presun[ie jtp cn-j 
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treat that he might be promoted on some 
favourable opportunity^" 

^^ Your ladyship means Serjeant Francis 
Stuarti whom we call Both well ?'* said 
Glaverhouse^ smiling. ^* The truth is, he 
is a little too rough in the country, and 
has not been uniformly so amenable to 
discipline as the rules of the service re- 

• • • • 

quire. * But to instruct me how to oblige 
Lady Margaret Bellenden is to lay down 
the law to me^— Both well/' he continued^ 
addressing the serjeant who just then ap"* 
peared at the door, " go kiss Lady Mar- 
garet Bellenden's hand who interests her-* 
self in your promotion, and you shall have 
a commission the first vacancy •'' « 

Bothwell went through the salutation 
in the manner prescribed, but not wiltoout 
evident marks of haughty reluctance, and, 
when he had done so, said aloud^ ** To 
kiss a lady's hand can never disgrace a 
gentleman; but I would not kiss a man's, 
save the king's, to be made a general'' 
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** Yott h^«r JjHn," n»i4 Ci^!/%iti»*wf, ?mir 
ling, " there's the rocV he (^li^ l>^9 r^ 

" I koow, any f|oW^ .c«ji»nrt'' «»i4 ftft^J^? 
vrfll in t))e ssufqe ton^ '^ th^t .j^ #U IHOf 
fo^et 3f owr p'^Dqiit^ ; a^ then, pei^ipPt 
you ai9y perqait C^^mif^ $tiuirt tja li^vf 
iiiaine recollectict^ of hi|a gnui#fi^^, 

though the HiO^"^ ^y^ focget hnD." . 
" )^QUg^«f thWf «»•" faid Chur«|fa9«9ej 
iQ tbiB tQ»9e of CQin9^f)4'Vlu{Qh ipraji&acat 
lifff to him, ^ iii|4 U^t w ln»W wJw* JW* 
qs(^ W c^por^ to Qie jii$t Aow*'^ 

mud (H> .tl)|4^ h^road v^hi «api^ pnJBfnrt; 
ffs," laid Bijih^^ 

• « My I<>rd Ewv*ll<5 ?" Wd |44y llil»' 

g^. « §vtelir, G«iN»«l GsalHW>fr j«»j 

will pexqait h^in tQ hfiooi^ v^% viiX^ |ii% acK) 
cjety, aB4 to take !>»» pwr di^i^ bej:?,^ 
efpecJaUy (;o)i8|4ari;^gt, tl)^t f v^ })jp ^9it^: 
sapced maj/^y did Qo;^ pafs.^^e.l^ow«|f oi- 

Tillietudleni withQi^tmtWg to P^f^Hc^P^ - 
some refreshment.'' 
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A» this was tha tliiird time in the^^mirse 
€if the oenirersatioci thtt Jjaidy Aitlgaret 
hzd adverlcd to this cKstiag^sli^ eveat^ 
Coloivet Giabape^ asajieedily as pplitenab 
ipoudid periiiiV 19(^ adranteg^ of tbe first 
psnK^ to io^rmpt the fartlier pi^g^ess of 
the narrative^ by szymg, ^* We are alteady 
too iiuitieDou^ a patty of guests $ bat as I 
kwm wliat Lor# KraAdale will suifef 
,(Jookiitg^toi««r^ E^th) if tteprived of iht 
piMifufo which wo ^i^oy, I will ran the 
f isk of ov#rhiinleaif^ yoar ladysbip's hos^ 
«t^kaUty.«~fiothwellp^« kt Lord Eiruidale* 
know that Lady Margaret BeUeaden re^ 
q^icsfa the hoaoar of l»s cpiDpaiiy^" 

^ And let Harf isoa take core/^ added 
La^ Margaret, ** that tbe people and 
their horses are sailably seen to^'' 

"^Edith'a heart sprang to ber lips during 
tbis Gowrersatioo, for it instantly oceur* 
r^d l>o her/ that, tbroagh -ber influenoe 
o^ep Lord Evandale, she might fifid soiaa 
means of rekastng Morton from. his ptf seat 
state of danger, m <;ase bar isneb% intei^ 
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cessioa With Claverhouse should prove. in- 
effectual. At any other time, she.woidd 
^ave been much averse to exert this in* 
fluence ; for, however inexperiencedin the 
world, her native delicacy taught her the 
advantage which a beautiful young woxnan 
gives to a young man when she permits 
him to lay her under an obligation. And 
she would have been the farther disincli- 
ned to request any favour of LordEvandate, 
because the voice of the gossips in Clydes- 
dale had, for reasons hereafter to be made 
known, assigned him. to her as a suitor> 
and because, she could nOt disguise from 
herself that very little encouragement was 
necessary to realize conjectures which had 
hitherto no foundation. This was the more 
to be dreaded, that, in the case of Lord 
Evandale making a formal declaration, . he 
had every chance of being supported by 
the influence of Lady Margaret and her 
other friends, and that she would have no* 

m 

thing to oppose to their solicitations and 
authority, except a predilection, to avow 
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which she knew would be equally danger- 
ous and unavailing. She determinedy thef e-» 
fore, to wait the issue of her uncle's inter- 
ces»ioti, and^ should it fail, which she con- 
jectured she should soon learn, either from 
the looks or language of the open-hearted 
veteran, she would then, as a last effort, 
make usie in Morton's favour of her inte- 
rest with Lord Evandale. Her mind did 
not long remain in suspense on the sub- 
ject of her uncle's application, - 

Major Bellenden, who had done the ho- 
nours of the table, laughing and chatting 
jwiith the military guests Who were at that 
^nd of the board, was now, by the conclu- 
sion of the repast, at liberty to leave his 
station^ and accordingly took an opportu- 
nity to approach Claverhouse, requesting 
from his niece, at the same time, the ho- 
nour of a particular introduction. ^ As his 
narnie afid character were well known, the 
two military men met with expressions of 
mutual regard, and Edith^ with a beating 
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hea^rt, ^aw h^r ^€4 M^iy^ ^j^lidr^w ftfot* 
the corapaoy^ tpgetkpr witib. U% n^m %fh 
quaJDjtanqei mto a recess fcvrmec^ hjr 9<HI 
of the ajched wmdo^s of tbe bs^lU S^y^ 
W£^tcbe4 thf ir coyfereoc^ ^iJrb $je^ s^bj^pi^ 
<|a2;zled by tbe eagerness of s^s{>eQseiif n^ 
with observation rendered more actitf ^^ 
tbe internal agony of ber mindi C(>i44 
guessa from the pantomimic gestipres w^bi^^: 
accompanied tbe con.versaMon, tbe pooy? 
gress and fate of tbe i]M;e^ee^ipn in bi^b^jf: 
ojf Henry MdrtQO. 
Tbe first expresnon o£ the cpmit«j^aAiji^- 

o£ Claverhousi^ bjBtolppned t|^ 9P<^ t^vA\ 
yflillxuf^ cou,rte»jr«. wi^ck, ^ri^ it teq^ir^ 
tp know th9 <ifi,tur^ of t^e, ^vqm wK^k 
ag^ctas. to say, bow h^m ^^pmy wiJl bit 
tp ^K9xf«F an obMl^l^ ojn t^ »i4pp)iiMit^. 
Bnt as tb^ conifei;sa^i9ij pspp^fj^ ^(m; 
hraw. of tl^ 9lfS^ b<Mf%ni^ <feT^^r^ fWWli 
xnose severe), «;»} b^ ^^^r^f,. tbqMg^ stijilt 
w^^^ning tbp. ^J^Rifess^on, of ^bf i»ps«^ pwD-. 
feet poUtja^ess, as;sv^i}di at. leaftt tp M^Wfi: 
terrified imaginatioDt. % barsb and inexora* 



jbte €})4Wt«if His Up was. now comp<e$5? 
^ a% if with impati^9ce, anw cprtcd 
slightly «^i¥tP4 99 if in eivil co«lefiipt of 
tlm fkigui»#ftU9rged 1»y Majw BelleQtdeQV 
Tbe Moguag» i^f hor iioqIc^ a» far at ^yt 
pressed in his manner, appeared to be that 
9f eapneiit i«tercA4sioiu urged with all the 
a^tipQat« simpiioity of bis oharaoter, as 
well M with tl^ weight wbi^ his ag9 
ftttd reptttatipii Mktitled liM^ Hfii use. Bu( 
it sMmed tq hive little impfessi<m upoA 
Coloiiel GrahaMej wbQ mnm changed hii 
^^Atiwe^a; if about to c^ short the Major's 
i«l)fior^iMty««ttd b> bifiak up thflir ooaferr 
e^^ee wii^ a couvt^y e^presAiotn ^f rfgr«t» 
ealculated to «Q!Qompa»y. a p^tive nfiir? 
9^1 of the i^iifat saliiiitedi. This move- 
9)f^t< brought them so «ear Edith, that 
sh^ couJ4 distifictly hear Ctaverbouse s^y^ 

** It cannot be, Major Beilenden i lenity^ 
in^his case) i&altogethei: b«yoad the bounds 
of n^y ^oinmi4»iQ9^ though iia any tiling 
^ I aia sp heaitUy desiroi^ . to oblige 
]l9jil«Tf4iwi h«np cQia«s^yfU)d«l< with MiKs; 
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as I think. What tidings do you bring 
us, Evandale?" he continued, addressing 
the young lord, who. now entered in com- 
plete uniform, but with bis dress disorder- 
ed, and his boots spattered as if by riding 
hard. 

^^ Unpleasant news, sir,"' was his reply* 
'' A large body of whigs are in arms among 
the hills, and have broken out into actual 
rebellion. They have publicly burnt the 
Act of Supremacy, .that which established 
episcopacy, that for observing the martyr- 
dom of Charles I., and some others, and 
have declared their intention .to rematn 
together in arms for furthering the cove* 
nanted work .of reformation," 

This unexpected intelligence struck a 
sudden and unpleasant surprise into the 
minds of all who heard it, excepting Cla- 
verhouse* 

" Unpleasant news call you them ?^ re- 
plied Colonel Grahame, his dark eyes 
flashing fire, ^' they ar« the best I have 
heard these six months. Now * tiiat tha 
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$€Ouiidrels are drawn into a body we will 
make short work with* them. When the 
adder crawls into daylight/' he added, 
stFiking the heel of his boot upon ^ the 
floor^ as if in the act of crushing a noxious 
reptilcj " I can trample him to death; 
he is only safe when he remains lurking 
in bis den or morass. — Where are these 
knaves ?" he continued, addressing Evan* 
dale* 

4 

** About ten miles off among the moun^ 
tains, at a place called Loudon-^hill,'* was 
the young nobleman's reply. ' '^ I dis-*^ 
persed the conventicle against which you 
sent me, and made prisoner an old trum- 
neter of rebellion, who was in the act of 
exhorting his hearers to rise and be doing 
in the good cause, a3 well as one or two of 
bis hearers who seemed to be particularly 

« 

insolent; and from some country people 
and scouts I learned what I now tell 
you.** . - 

. ^' What may be their strengtbP** asked 
bis commanderiu 



*' Probably 9 thqv»w4 mee, hv^t ^f- 

counts. ^ilTer widf ly«" 

♦♦The*," sakl Ckiwsl)pt|8«. "\t '»%m« 
lor tu) 10 b« up 9«4 he 4^Ag »}fo-"fi»^lte 
well* bid them soAOd |G) boMte*" 

JBotbwell* wh^ HIm tlw w»^^io of 
apnfmife» 4aNifed %hn ^tle ^«r off, bwr 
\fai/^ to g^Te prdoTf tp^^ qU n«gsoei», kft 
wl^e:dceci«e4 ncbly lMed^ ftodbaviiig, «^Hb' 

sive silver cellars and armlets. Thes^ $9.r> 
hln f^w^M^mrie* a«t«d ^ Intf^pulbM^ and-. 

al«^Ild it rinig. witb. ihm WliVn«m« 
*' Most. you. |b«n l^^^ve^ m-?** s^^ ^ad^i 

the T<^w«i pf THItetmdl^w i|l)^ my AuWi 
f 'oil iK^«re njp^er ^o s^^ r«mm to it T 

^^ It is impossible for me to stop^'^ siitV 
flay^boi^; 'M^efe^sil&;K>9««Q«fij|Bh4ii 
this country to make the vfi^^^^tt tJiirvQsr 



%hm etff ngUi^ if tb«jr ftro nat obflclwd al 

MM." 

'^ MaQ(|f/' Slid £v9»dal«» '^ ai^e flocktog 
to them nlw^lyi «mI they give wt.ij»t 
tliqr <»p(ect ii slrang body of the indi^lged 
pteshjf fteriaiiSy headed by y^u^s Milowoodp 
as they call him, AheMii of the fameos^old 
»miid-head» CoIomI SUm Mortoiu^ 

This, apeeeh produced a veigi dilSBjrenl 
^ecl upon the hearers* BdiCh- atmoai 
«mk from hc^ seat wiUi terroc; iiahite QUa 
YerbqiMe darted a gUmee of sareastie toif* 
vmph al M9^r fieUeBdeni whi^h seemed 
|Q i«ply^-^'^ Y'W: see what aie the ps incvt 
pJes of the yooAgt man yon are pltadtog^ 

^ It's a lie^Cs a d-f-td lie of theses nts* 
^a)ly fanatjics," said the H^or> hastily. . *^ I: 
^ill aA%wer for Heovy Mortoa as I wojtildk 
£91^ niy ow^n. |on, H.e is a ladt of as good; 
ohurob^pfiiiQiiiles as any genileiDsii in tkm 
UfergHAvda. . I meaft no offence to any oae» 
He has gonelP «h0 vch secTioe wHhr ine;fif ty^ 
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timeBy and I never heard- him iniss one of 
the responses in my life. -Edith Bellenden 
can bear witness to it as well as L He al- 
ways read on the same Pmyer book with 
. her, and could look out the lessons as #dl 
as the curate himself. Call him up; let 
him be heard for himself*'' • 

^' There can be no harm in that." said 
Claverhouse, ^^ whether he be innocent or 
guilty*-— Ms^or Allan/' he said, turning to 
the officer next* in command, 'V take a 
guide, and lead the regiment forward to 
Lottdon-bill by the best and shortest road. 
Move steadily, and do npt blow the horses ; 
Lord Eyandale andel will overtake you in 
a quarter of an hour* Leave Bothwell with 
a party to bring up the prisoners/' 
- Allan bowedj and left the apartment, 
with all the officers, excepting Claverhouse 
and the young nobleman. In a few mi* 
notes the sound of ^the military music and 

« 

the clashing of hoofs announced that the 
horsemen were leaving the Castle. The 



^' 
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sounds were presently heard only at inter- 
Tals, and soon died away entirely* 

. While Claverhouse endeavoured to sooth 

■• • • 

the terrors of Lady Margaret, and to recon- 
cile the veteran Major to his opinion of 
Morton, £ vandale> getting the better of 
that conscious shyness which renders an 
ingenuous. youth diffident in approaching 
the object of his affeptions, drew near to 
Miss Bellenden> and accosted her in a tone 
of mingled respect and interest . 
} *^ We. are to. leave you/' he sdd, taking 
her hand, .which . he pressed with much 
ealotion-r^^ to leave you for a scene which 
is not without its. dangers. Farewell, dear 
Miss Bellenden ; — let me say for the. firsts 
and perhaps the Jast time, dear Edith. We 
part in circumstances so singular as may 
excuse some solemnity in bidding farewell 
to one, whom I have known so iong and 
whom I — respect so highly.'* : ^ . 

. The manner differing from the words, 
seemed to express a feeling much deeper 
and more^agitating than was conveyed in 
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.the phl^e be nude use^f* It nms^not iu 
woman to bie uttei^ly insensyDie to hia«o* 
4i9ftt and d^^^idEbll ex]NNasmoa *f tender* 
JHW9, AUfapugh borne dovm by die isito* 
l9r A^MA iind inunmG^I dai^r of the maa 
a1»e loved, ^ith waa toookedbj^ tbo hope^ 
les^ aad revetenHai pasa&m of tko galfoAt 
joii^, who UQW took ieare of her to^mrii- 
ittodangecs oyf iki ovdinaiy die64^»fitioii« 

^^. I hope^-*I sificeffely tittsty " 6be sak^ 
^^ there id no chiiger# I hope tbei« ifr &»> 
oceasion fear liiis solemn ceFeinoaiaI**-'that 
Jkbese haatj insttrgents will bedispemd t^ 
ther by £tar tiban fprce^ aand that Lord 
Enatidale mU speedily return to be what 
he moat always be, the dear and Talued 
friend of all hi tluscastifiu"* * 

^^ Of «^P be rcpeatti^ with a melaiit 
cboly eaaphasis upon the word. ^' But be 
it 80-*^ whatever h neav you ie dear an^ va^^ 
lued to me, and I value their apppobattoft 
aoeordingly. Of our success i am not san^- 
gti|ne» Our numbers aM sp few, that I 
dare not hope for so speedy, so bloodleto^ 



\ *t 
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.or ,s(x sisJk an «ad af tj^is im^ppy lii^tuifa^ 
asype. Tl^e^e meq are c^nthiisia^^tic, laor 
l^itjs, .^.detp^ratje^ ^d )my<9 k)»4er9 oat 
altog^i^bier uii4kiiW4 m m^Wy mtktttt% 
I cannot helf l^io^li^ws ^<^V^lie i«apietttosb> 
Jgr of o»jr>C;;9ion<^ k bmry^g m against 
tbif <a i^thei: pfiem^buf el;. But lilnere ai^ 
few that have lffs.r94son,Jtt9 $knu ii^mgit 
tl^aalh^ve/' : . • 
. .Edith had now the otxportmuty sh« 
ifff^hed to b()|iB^)c .the yousg^ noMeman^a 

ixVtepr(;e98^Qi^ an4 P^^ctifQH far HenrjrBfor^ 
ton, and it seemed the oi^ly remamitg 
channel of interest by w^eh be could be 
ceioued from ippemliog deitru^tioni Yet 
she felt at th^^.m^v^ut as if* in doing so^ 
she was abusing the pftitiality and con&i 
4f l^e of the lover, whose heart was ' as 
op^en b^^fore her as if hi^ tangw had made 
an expiffsi declaration* . Could she with 
l^o^uF #ft^e J^rd Evandftle in the tep# 
vice of a ri^i^ w could she with pniK 
dence make him wy r«Qyteat» oi lay hern 
self und^f a^y oi^ligatioH to bim> without 
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afFording ground for liopes which she 
could never realize ? fiut the moment was 
too urgent for hesitation, or even for those 
explanations with which her request might 
otherwise have been qualified, 
^' "I will but dispose of this young fel* 
low/' said Glaverhouse, from the other 
side of the.hall^ ''and then,* Lord Evan- 
dale— 'I am sorry to interrupt agreeable 
conversation — but then we must mount.<A— 
Bothwell, why do yoti not bring up the 
prisoner ? apd| hark ye, let two files load 
their carabines." 

- ^In these words, Edith conceived she 
heard the death- warraxit of her lover. She 
instantly broke through the restraint which 
had hitherto kept her silent. 

" My Lord Evandale," she said, ** this 
young gentleman is a particular friend of 
my uncle's-^your interest must lie great 
with your colonel — let me requKlt your 
in^tercession in his favour — it will confer 
on my uncle a lasting obligation." 

" You over-rate my interest, Miss Bel- 



J 
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lenden/ said Lord Evandal^^ '^ I have 
been often unsuccessfal in such applica- 
tions when I have made them on the mere 
score of humanity/' , 

"^^ Yet try once again for my uncle's 
sake/' 

" And why not for your own ?* * said 
Lord Eyandale^ '* Will you not allow me 
to think I am obliging you personally in 
this matter ?-*^Are you so diffident of an 
old friend that you will not allow him^ 
even the satisfaction of thinking that he is 
gratifying your wishes ?" 

** Surely — surely," replied Edith ; ** you 
will 6blige me infinitely — I am interested 
in . the young gentleman on my uncle's 
account-^Lose no time, for God's sakef ^ 

She became bolder and more urgent in 
her entreaties, for she heard the steps of 
tjie soldiers who, were entering with their 
prisoner.' ' 

^ tBy Heaven I then," said Evandale, 
*'.he shall not- die, if I should die in his 
place Ir^JBut will you not^" he said; re-^ 



ffimiog the band/ whicb» m tW hurfy of 
her s{>irit») she hatd not .courigpe to witfh- 
drvWf "^ MriH ytftt not grant me oiie suit; in 
return for my zeal in your sefr^ee ?** 

/** Any thing you cto aisfc, TOjr Lord 

Evandale, that sisterly affection can gire.^ 

'* And is thi* all,** he contiimed, « all 

y<m can grant to^ my aitectiott Wmg; or 

my wewory Wlteh dead ?*' 

^ Bo He* speak thus, myloti/^ said 
£dl^, ^^ you distress me, and do injustice 
td ydurself% I'hcre fe no ftiend I esteem 
more highly^ or to Wbom I would mote 
r^a^Iy jgfrant erery mark of regard— pro- 
viding— Biit^-*^-^ 

' A d^p sigh mad^her turn Iter htad^ud^- 
dei^y^ ^i iihe had W€ill trttiettd the ht^ 
word; and, as 4lie hesitated fxatr to frame 
tilt ^KoepFtion with itrhieh she meant to 
ctose the sentence, tht beeaitfe ini^nt^ 
ly aware she had been overheard by: Mo?- 
t^^ ^o, heat^ly ironed -and guarded ly 
MiiAtvB, 'Was now passing behind" her in 
ordtr.to4tepres«tfcd'taChiyerboti»5; As 



tbeir eyris net each otlve^) the sbd and 
reproachful expression of Mortoii'il ^mce 
sfomed-fte imjiiy that he^ hdtf parirally 
h«afd, and altogMbei^ nMkif e^pr^ttd, tHe 
cosvdraation which had ,^isrt pa^s^d. There 
wahted bmt tbii to d6iil)rtete Edkh'^ d)s. 
tMtt anA «oii(lisi4m He^ bldod^ which 
mvlred tb ber brow, Aacfe a suddeit rewl^ 
ami tO'hw heaiity oti^ left her aa pale as 
dcki^. This change did not escape the at- 
tenlion of Evandale, whose <]ttick glance 
easily discovered tbiEit there wasbettreen 
the prisoner and the oligect of his own at- 
tachment, some singular and uncommon 
connection. He resigned the hand of Miss 
Bellend6n, again surveyed the prisbner with 
more attention, again looked at Edith, and 
plainly observed the confusion which she 
could no longer coneeaU 

*<This/' he said> after a mcmient's gloomy 
ailence, *^ is, I believe, the young gentle- 
man who gained the prize at the shooting- 
natch.'* 

*^lam not sure,** hesitated Edith—-'^ yet 
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—I rather think not/^ scarce knowing 
what she replied. 

^^ It is he," said Evandale, decidedly ; 
" I know him well. A victor," he continu* 
ed, somewhat haughtily/ '^ ought to have 
interested a fair spectator more deeply.'* 

He then turned from Edith, and advan- 
cing towards the table at Which . Claver- 
house now placed himself, 'Stood at a little 
distance, resting on his sheathed broad*' 
sword, a silent, but not an unconcerned 
spectator of that which passed^ 
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CHAPTER Xm. 



0/ my liordi beware of jealoQsy. 

OtheUo, 



To explain the deep effect which the 
few broken* passages of the conversation 
we have detailed, made upon the unfor- 
tunate* prisoner by whom they were over- 
heard, it is necessary to say something of 
his previous state of mind^ and of the ori« 
gin of his connection with Edith. 

Henry Merton was one of those gifted 
characters which possess a force of talent 
unsuspected by the owner himself. He 
had inherited fromJiis father an undaunt- 
ed courage^ and a firm and unCompromi^ 
sing detestation of oppression, whether in 

VOL* II. o 
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politics or religion. But his enthusiasm 
ivas unsullied by fanatical zeal, and unlea- 
"vened by the sourness of the puritanical 
spirit il^rom these his mind had been 
freed, partly by the active exertions of his 
own excellent uwlerstasiding, partly by 
frequent and long visits at Major Bellen- 
den's, where he had an Qpportunity of 
meeting with many guests whose conver- 
sation taught him, that goodness and worth 
were not limited to those of ^ny single 
form of retigtous ol^erv^nce. 

Th^ base paniimony of bis 4iiK^le had 
thrown irrany obstiEioles in the way of his 
education ; but he had so&dr ifH proved the 

' opportunities which offered ^^bemselves, 
that his^ instructors aft weU as his fronds 
^4nere 8«if prised at bb progress und^r.such 

' disadvantages*. Sdll, however^ the current 
of his soul waa frazen by a sense . of de- 
pendence, of pi:>vertyj above alU of .an im- 

^'perfectimd limsted.ediiaatiom These feel- 
ings impressed l»m with a diffidence aad 
reserve which eiTectually concealed from 



k 
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all but very intimate friends, the extent of 
talent and theHrmtiessof character, which 

s 

we have litated him to be poflfsessed of. 
The circumstances of the times had added 
to this reserve an air of indecision and of 
indifference ; for, being attached to nei- 
ther of the factions which divided the king- 
dom, he passed for duH, imreti^U^, aiiditn* 
Influenced by the feeling of religion or of^ 
patriotism. No condusron, however, coald 
be more unjust ; and the reasons of the 
neutrality which he had hitherto profet^- 
ed had root in very di£Berent and mo<ist 
praise-worthy motives. He had formed 
few congenial ties with those who wWc 
the objects of persecution, and was dis- 
gusted alike by their narro#^m!nded and 
selfish party-spirit, their gtoottiy fanati- 
cism, their abhorrent condemnation of all 
elegant studies or innocent exercises, and 
the envenomed rancoar of their political 
hatred. But his mind was still more re- 
volted by the tyrannical and oppressive 
conduct of the government, the misrole, 
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^ license^ and brutality of the soldiery, the 
. executions on the scaffold, the slaughters 
. in the open field, the free quarters and 
, exactions imposed by military law, which 
. placed the lives and fortunes of a free peo- 
ple on a level with Asiatic slaves. Con- 
demning, therefore, each party as its ex- 
' cesses fell under his eyes, disgusted with 
; the. sight of evils which he had no means 
: of %l]^iating» and hearing alternate com^ 
. plaints and exultations with which he could 
B^t sympathise, he wquld long ere this 
b^^ye left Scotland had it not been for his 
dtt^Qhment to Edith BelLenden* 

The earlier meeting of these young peo- 
ple had b^en at Charnwood, when Major 
Bellenden, who was as free from suspicion 
on. such occasions as Uncle Toby himself, 
had encouraged theiMceeping each other 
constant company without entertaining 
any apprehension of the natural conse* 
quences. Love, as usual in such cases, 
borrowed the name of friendship, used 
her language, and claimed her privileges* 
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When Edith Bellenden was recalled to hef 
mother's castle^ it was astonishing by what 
singular and recurring accidents she often 
met young Morton in her sequestered 
walks, especially considering the distance 
of their places of abode. Yet it some* 
how happened that she never expressed 
the sur{>rise which the frequency of these 
rencontres ought naturally to have excitedf 
and that their intercourse assumed gradu- 
ally a more delicate diaracter^ and their 
meetings began to wear the air of appoint- 
ments. BookS| drawing^j letters, were ex- 
cTianged between them, and every trifting 
commission^ given or executed, gave rise 
to a new correspondence. Love indeed was 
riot yet mentioned between them byname, 
but each knew the situation of their own 
bosom, and could not but guess at that off 
the other. Unable to desist from an inter- 
course which possessed such charms for 
tliem both, yet trembling for its too pi-o- 
bable consequences, it had been contrnued 
without specific explanation nhtii' now. 
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\vhen fate^appiQaxed tob^ye taken the con- 
clusion into its QWTL bandit 

It followedt 98 ^ conaec|i>ence of this 
st^te of thingSr g^Mrj^Uaa of the diffidence 
of MoFtoi^'g4ispo$itiaaat thisperiod^ that 
hia confidence in Edith's return of his af- 
fection had it^ occasional cold fits* He^ 
situ^tioa was in erexy respect so superior 
to hi^^ own, her worth so eminent, her ac» 
complisbments^ sa naany, her face so beau* 
tifui^ and her naanmers so bewitching* that 
heconld not but entertain fears that sqme 
suitor niore favoured than himself by for^ 

tune, and more acceptable to Edit Vs fami- 
ly than he durst hope to be^ might step in 
between him and the object of her afifec- 
tions* Common rumour had raised up such 
a rival in Lord Evandale, whom birth, for- 
tune, connections^ and politicfd principles* 
a^ well as his frequent visits at Tiliietu- 
dlem, and his attendance upqn Lady Bel- 
lenden and her niece at all public places^ 
naturally pointed out as a candidate £9r 
her favour. It frequently and inevitably 
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hkppentd that engagements to which Lord^« 
£vamlale wa^^a party, iaterfered with the 
meeting of the lovers^ and Henry could 
not but mark that £ditb either studiously 
avoided speaking of the young nobljsman, 
or did so with obvioui> reserve and heaita^-^ 
tion* 

llsese ajlmptofiia» whicb^ in fact, arose . 
from the delicacy of her own feelings to- 
wards Morton himself, were misconstrued 
by lus diffident temper, and the jealousy, 
which they excited was fermented by the 
oMaasKmal observations of Jenny Denni-* 
80ti» This true-bred serving-damsel was, 
in her own person^ ^i complete country^, 
coquette, and when ahe had no opportuni^ 
ty of teajsing her own lovers, used to take 
some ocea^ioaal opportunity to tor^ment 
htft yomrg' Iftdy's. Thi4 aroae from no ill 
will to^ Hem^ Morion, who, both on her 
miatress's aecouo:t ftnd bid own handsome 
fbm and cottnte^nance, stood high in her 
esteem. But then Lord Ev^ndale waa 
also handsome ; he was liberal far beyond 
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what Morton's means could afford, and 
he was a lord, moreover; and, if Miss 
Edith Bellenden should accept his hand, 
she would become a baron's lady, and 
what was more, little Jenny Dennison, 
whom the awful housekeeper at Tillietu* 
diem huffed about at her pleasure, would 
be then Mrs Dennison, Lady Evandale's 
own woman, or perhaps her ladyship's lady- 
in waiting. Theimpar'tiality of Jenny Den«. 
nison, therefore, did not, like that of. Mrs 
Quickly, extend to a wish that both the 
handsome Suitors could wed her young la- 
dy ; for it must be owned thiat the scale 
of her regard was depressed in favour of 
Lord Evandale, and her wishes in his fa^* 
vour took many shapes extremely torment^ 
ing to Morton; being now expressed as a 
friendly caution, now as an article of in^ 
telligence, and anon as a fnerry jest, but 
always tending to confirm the idea, that, 
sooner of later, his romantic intercourse 
with her young mistress must have a close, 
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and that Edith Bellenden wouldi in spite 
Df snmmet waiks beneath the greenwood- 
treej exchange of verses, of drawings^ and 
of bookS; end in becoming Lady Evandat^. 
These hints coincided so exactly with 
tlie very point of his awn suspicions and 
fears, that Morton "was not long of feeling 
that jealousy which every one has felt 
who has truly loved, but to which those 
are most liable whose love is crossed by 
the want of^friends' consent, or some other 
envious impediment of fortune. Edith 
herself, unwittingly, and in^he generosity 
of her own frank nature, contributed to the 
ifrrorinto which her lover was in danger 
of falling. Their conversation once chan- 
ced to turn upon some late excesses com- 
mitted by the soldiery on an occasion when 
it was said (inaccurately hoiii^ever) that the 
party was commanded by Lord Evandale* 
£ditb, as true in friendship as in l^v^^ was 
somewhat hurt, at the severe strictures 
which escaped from Morton upon :tbiis oc- 

-0 2 
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CBinioBi and wbiciv perliaps, wefip not ^the 
k4«^ BtwDg^y expressed on accojUQt of thjcir 
(ttfipeMd rivalry. She entered into Lot 4 
£vandale'» defence with such spirit as hurt 
Morton to tbe y^y soul, and afforded nio 
•mall ddigbt to Jenny Denniaon^ the usual 
compKiioH of their ^^ks« Edith per<eeived 
her error, apd endeavoured to remedy tt^; 
but the tmprfissiQn was not soeasiily erazed, 
and it had no amill effect in inducing her 
lover to form that resolntion of going, .ai- 
broad^ which was disappointed in the man« 
ner we have already mentiNmed* 

The. visii whkB^ he received from Edith 
diirmg bis* ^oft^fpienty the deep and de^ 
ireted intere^. which she had expressed in 
hb £ater ougbtof themsiejives %q hiave dis- 
pelled his ffis^ipw;. yet^ ingenious in 
toirmenting. bi*iself| even this he thought 
Blight be imiHi.tc4. jto anxious friendship, or^ 
at :most» to, ^ ^.mporary p^tialityi wbicb 
would pfobably span giv^.way to circum- 
/Stances, the entreatieii of her friends/ the 
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authority of Lady Margaret, and the asfii- 
duities of Lord Evandale. 

'^ And to what do I owe it»'* he said, 
^* that I cannot stand up. like a man^ and 
plead my interest in her ere I am thus 
cheated out of it? — to whatj but to the ac» 
cursed tyranny which afBicts at once our 
bodies, souls, estates, and affections ! And 
is^ it to one of the pensioned cut-throatji of 
this oppressive government that I must 
yield my pretensions to Edith BcUenden? 
•0^1 will not, by Hmven !--*>It is a just 
punishment on me for being dead to pub- 
lic wrongs, that they have visited me with 
their injuries in a point where they can be 
least brooked or borne*" 

As these stormy resolutions boiled in his 
bdsom, and while he ran over the various 
kinds of insult and injury which he had 
sustained in his own cause ajadin that of 
his country, Botbwell entered the. tower, 
followed by two dragoonSi one pf whpm 
carried handcuffs. 

*^ You must follow i&e^; young man/' 
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said he, ** but first we must put you in 
trim." 

^* In trim r said Morton^ '* What do 
you mean P' 

"Why, we must put t>n these rough 
bracelets. I durst not — nay, d — n it I 
durst do any thing-— but I would not for 
three hours plunder of a stormed 4own 
bring a whig before my ccrfonel without 
his being . ironed. Come, come, young 
man, never look sulky about it/* 

He advanced to piit on the irons; but, 
seizing the oaken-seat upon which he had 
rested, Morton threatened to dash out the 
brains of the first who should approach 
him* " 

"1 should manage you in a momient, 
my youngster," said Both well, ** but I had 
rather you would strike sail quietly .^^ 

Here indeed he spoke the truth, .not 
from either fear or Teluctance to ^dopt 
force, butbecause he dreaded the^ conse- 
quences of a noisy scuffie,' through which 
It might probably be discovered Ihat he 
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hadj contrary to express orders^ suffered 
his prisoner to pass the night without be- 
ing properly secured* 

• " You had better be prudent,** he con- 
tinued, in a tone which he meant to be 
conciliatory, ^* and .don't lapoil .your own 
sport They say here in the castle that 
Lady Margaret's niece is immediately to 
marry our young Captain, Lord Evandale. 
I saw them close together in the hall yon- 
der, and I heard. her ask him ta intercede 
lor your pardon. She looked so devilish 
handsome and kind upon him that on my 
.s(xa\ — but what the devil's the matter, with 
.you?— You are as. pale as a sheet — Will 
;yQu have some brandy ?** 

** Miss Bellenden ask my life of Lord 
^£yandale?" said the prisonei:, faintly. 

" Ay, ay ; there's no friend like the wo- 
men — their interest carries all in court 

* ■ 

s 

.and camp — Cpme, ypu are reasonable 
now— ? Ay, I thought you would come 
. round*" ^ 

Here hci employed himself in* putting on 
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the fetters, against whtch, Mortoni tbun* 
derstruck by this intelfigence^ no longer 
offered the least resistance^ 

" My life begged of him, and by her !— 
ay — ay — put on the irbns — my Hmbs shall 
hot refuse to bear what has entered into 
my very soul — My life begged by Edith^ 
and begged of Evandale T 

" Ay, and he has powier to grant it too,^ 
said Both well— ** He' can do more irith the 
Colonel than any man in the regimetit.'* 

And as he spoke he and his party led 
thf ir prisoner towards the hall^ In pass- 
ing behind the seat of fidith tlie unfortu- 
nate prisoner heard endugfa> 'as he c6i> 
ceived, of the broken expressions which 
passed between Edith and Lord Evandale 
to con^rm all that the soldier had told 
him. That moment made a singular and 
instantaneous revolution in his character* 
The depth of despair to which his love 
and fortunes wfcre reduced^ the peril in 
which his life appeared to stand, the trans- 
ference of Edith's affections, her interce^- 
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sion in his favour, which rendered her 
ficklenes3 yet more galliirg, seemed to de- 
stroy every feeling for which he had hi- 
therto lived) but, at the same time» awa* 
kened those which had hitherto been smo^ 

• I 

thered by passions more gentle though 
more selfish. Desperate himself^ he de« 
termined to support the rights of his coun- 
try^ ijisulted in his person. His character 
was for the 'moment as effectually changed 
as the appearance of a villa, which, from 
being the abode of domestic quiet and hap- 
piness, is> by the sudden intrusion of aii 
armed force,, converted into a formidable 
po/st of defence. 

We have alrcaijy said that he cast up- 
on Edith one . glance in which reproach 
was mingled witli sorrow, as if to bid her 
farewell for ever ; his next motion was to . 
walk firmly to the table at which Colonel 
Grahame was seated. 

" By. what right is it, sir/' said he, firmly^ 
and without waiting till he was question- 

7 ' 
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cd, — " By what right is it that these sol- 
diers have dragged me from my family, 
and put fetters on the limbs of a free 
manT 

*' By my commands," answered CIa?ef- 
house ; ^* and I now lay my commands oh^ 
you to be silent and hear my questions.'' 

" I will not,** replied Morton, in a deter- 
mined tone, while his boldness seemed to 
electrify all around him- *^ I will know 
whether I am in lawful custody, and be* 
fore a civil magistrate, ere the charter of 
my country Shall be forfeited in my per* 



son.** 



" A pretty springald this, upon my ho- 
nour !'' said Claverhouse. 

" Are you mad T*' said Major Bellenden 
to his young frienJ. " For God'^is sake, 
Henry Morton,'' he continued, in a tone 
between rebuke and entreaty, " remember 
you are speaking to one of his majesty's 
officers high in the service*" 

'* It is for that very reason, sir," return- 
ed Henry, firmly, '^ that I desire to know 
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what right he has to d€tain, nie without a 
legal warrant. Were he a civil officer of 
the law,. I 3hoiUd kjiow my duty was auh- 
tiiission*? 

" Your friendi here/* said Claverhouse 
to the veteran,. cpoUy, ". is one of thosie 
scrupulous gentle^men, who, Hke the mad- , 
maa in the play, will not tie his cravat 
withoxLt the warrant of Mx Justice Over* 
do ; but I will let him see^ before we part, 
that my shoulder-knot is as legal a badge 
of authority as the mace of the Justiciary* 
So,, waiving this, disciissioii, you will be^ 
pleased, young man, to tell nrie directly 
when you saw Balfour of Burley." 

^* As I know no. right you have to ask 
such, a (jpestion, I declin^e replying to it.'^ 

^^ You confessed to my serjeant^** .said 
Claverhouse, ^^ tiiat you saw and entertain- 
ed bim» knowing him to be an inter-com-^ 
muned traitor ; why are you not so frank 
with me r" 

" Because,"' replied the prisoner, "I 
presume you are, froni education, taught 
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to understand the rights upon which you 
seem disposed to triitnplei and I am VHI« 
ing you should be aware there are yet 
Scotsmen who can assert the liberties of 
Scotland" 

" And these supposed rights you would 
vindicate with your sword, I presume?' 
said, Colonel Grahame. 

«« W«re I armed as you are, and we were 
alone upon a hill-side, you should not ask 
me the question twice/* 

" It is quite eiiough,** answered Clavetii 
house, calmly;, " your language corr6- 
sponds with all I have heard of you ;^— but 
you are the son of a soldier, thoogh. a re« 
bellious one, and you shall not Aft the 
death of a dog^; I will save you that ifedig* 

** Die in w^at manner 1 may/' rtplh^ 
Horton,* ** I Will d?e Iffce tfre son df a bravcP • 
man ; and the igiiominy you mentioii sftallr* 
remain with those who -shed innb^ieiit 
blood." 

^< Make your peace, then, with HetYfen 
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in five minutes space. — Bothwell, lead him 
down to the court-yard and draw up your 
party.*' ^ 

The appalling nature of tliis conversa- 
tion, and of its results, struck the silence 
of horror into all but the speakers. But 
now those who stood round broke forth 
iato clamour and expostulation* Old La- 
dy Margareti whO| with all the prejudices 
of rank and party^ had not laid aside tlxe 
feelings of her seX| was loud in her inter^ ' 
cession. 

" O, Colonel Grahame/* she exclaimed, 
^' 9pare his young blood ! Leave him to the 
law-r-do not repay my hospitality by shed- 
ding men's blood on the threshold of my 

doors!** 

... 

^* Colonel Grahame/* said Major BelTen- 
den^ '^ you must answer this violence. 
Don't think, though I am old and feckless, 
that my friend's son shall be murdered 
before my eyes with impunity. I can nnd 
friends that shall make you answer it.'^ 
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** Be satisfiedi Major Bellenden, I will 
answer it/' replied Claverhouse, totally un- 
moved ; *^ and yoiv madam, might spare 
me the pain, of resisting this passionate 
intercession for a traitor^ when you const* 
der the noble blood your own house has^ 
lost by such as he is/' 

"Colonel Grahame,** answered the lady^ 
her aged frame trembling with anxiety, " T 
leave vengeance to God, who calls it his 
own. The shedding of this young man's, 
blood will not call back the lives that were 
dear to me ; and how can it comfort me to 
think that there has maybe been another 
widowed mother made childless, hke myself 
by a deed done at my very doox-sjtane ?** 

"This is stark madness,'^ said Clave r* 
house ; ** I must do my duty to chufcb 
and state. Here are a thousand villains: 
hard by in opea rebellion, and you ask me 
to pardon a young fanatic who is enough ' 
of himself to set a whole kingdom in a 
blaze! It cannot be— riemove him, Bbthi- 
well/' 
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3he who was most interested in this 
dread&il decision, had twice strove to 
8j>eak| bother voice had totally failed hei*^ 
her mind refused to suggest words and her 
tongue to utter them. She now sprung 
:up and attenipted to rush forward, but her 
strength gave way, and she would have 
fallen flat upon the pavement had she not 
been caught by her attendant. 

" Help/' cried Jenny, — ^^, Help for God's 
sake ! my young lady is dying,** 

At this exclamation, Evandale, who, dti- 
Ting the preceding part of the scene, had 
stood motionless, leaning upon his sword, 
now stepped forward, and said to His 
commanding-officer, " Colonel Grahame, 
before proceeding in this matter, will you 
sj>eak a word with me in private r" 

Glav«house looked surprised, but in- 
stantly rose and withdrew with the young 
nobleman into a recess, where the follow- 
ing brief dialogue passed between them : 

"I think I need not remind you, cold- 

* 

nel, that when our family interest was of 
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flervice to you last year in that affair in it 
privy councili you considered yourself, i 
laid under some obligation to us?*^ 

" Certainly, my dear Evandalc,* ans wei 
ed Claverhouse, ** I am not a man wh 
forgets such debts; you will delight m 
by shewing how I can evince my grati 
tude." 

" I will hold the debt cancelled if yoi 
will spare this young man's life.** 

*' Evandale,** replied Grahame, in great 
surprise, *^ jou are mad — absolutely mad — 
what interest can you have in this young 
spawn of an old roundhead ?-^His fether 
was positively the most dangerous man in 
all Scotland, cool, resolute, soldierly, and 
inflexible in his cursed principles. His 
son seems his very model ; yon cannot 
conceive the mischief he may do — I know 

• • • 

mankind, Evandalc — were he an insignifi- 
cant, fanatical, country booby, do you 

think I would have refused such a trifle as 

» « 

his life to Lady Margaret and this family? 
But th^s is a lad of fire, zeal, and educa* 
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tian-^and th€9e knaves want but such a 
leader to direct their blind enthusiastic har- 
dii^s, I mention this not as refusing your 
request^ but to make you fully aware of the 
poissibk consequences-— I will never evade 
a promise^ or refuse to return an obliga* 
lion-- If you ask his life, he shall have it.'" 

« 

'^Keep hun close prisoner/' answered 
Evandale^ ** but do not be surprised if I 
persist in requesting you will not put him 
to death. I have most urgent reasons for 
what I ask." 

" Be it so then/* replied Grahame ;— 
^' but, young man, should you wish in your 
future life to rise to eminence in the ser- 
vice of your king and country, let it be 
ypur, first task to subject to the public in- 
terest, aaid to the discharge of your duty, 
your private passions, aiFections, and feel- 
ings. These are not timis to sacrifice to 
th^ dotage of greybeards, or the tears of 
silly women^ the measures of salutary se- 
verity^ which the dangers -around cogapel 
us to adopt. And remember that if I now 
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yield this point, in compliance with your 
' urgency, my present concession must ex 
lempt me from future solicitations of the 
same nature.** 
He then stepped forwards to the tables 
* and bent his eyes keenly on Morton, as if 
to observe what effect the pause of awfiil 
suspense between death and life, which 
seemed to freeze the by-standers with hor- 
ror, should produce upon the prisoner him- 
self. Morton maintained a degree of firm- 
ness, which nothing but a mind which had 
nothing left on earth to love, or to hope, 
xould have supported at such a crisis. 

'* You see him,** said Claverhouse, in a 
half whisper to Lord Evandale> ** he is 
tottering on the verge between time arid 
eternity, a situation more appalling than 
the most hideous certainty^ yet his is the 
only cheek unblenched, the only eye that 
is calm, the only heart that keeps its usual 
time, the only nerves that are not quiver- 
' ing. Look at him well, Evandale— If that 
man heads an army of rebels, you will 

10 
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ha?e much to answer for on account of 
this morning's work." He then said aloud, 
" Young man, your life is for the present 
safe, through the intercession of your 
friends. — Remove him, Bothwell, and let 
him be properly guarded and brought 
along with the other prisoners.'' 

*' If my life," said Morton, stung with 
the idea that he 'owed his respite to the 
intercession of a favourite rival, " if my 
life be granted at Lord Evandale's re- 
quest"—— 

" Take the prisoner away, Bothwell," 
said Colonel Grahame, interrupting him ; 
" I have neither time tp mak^ nor to hear 
sentimental speeches.^' 

Bothwell forced oiF Morton, saying, as 
he conducted him into the court-yard, 
" Have you three lives in your pocket, be- 
sides the one in your body, my lad, that 
you can afford to let your to^igue run away 
with them at this rate ? Come, come, Til 
take care to keep you out of the Colonel's 
way, for eg^d you will not be five minutes 

VOL. lU p 
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with him before the next tree or the next 
ditch will be the word. So, come along to 
your companions in Uondage/* 

So saying, the serjeant, who, in his rndt 
manner^ did not altogether want sympathy 
for a gallant young man, hurried Morton 
down to the court-yard, where three other 
prisoners (two men and a woman) who 
had been taken by Lord £vandale, remain- 
ed under an escort of dragoons. 

Mean time, Claverhouse took his leave 
of Lady Margaret. But it was difficult for 
the good lady to forgive his neglect of her 
intercession. 

*' I have thought till now/* she said, 
*« that the Tower of Tillietudlem might 
have been a place of succour to those that 
are ready to perish, even if they were na 
sae deserving as they should have been— 
feut I see auld friiit has little savour — ouf 
suffering and our services have been of. an 
ancient date." 

" They arc never to be forgotten by me> 
let me assure your ladyship," said .Clavcr- 



L 
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house. ^' Nothing, but what seemed my 
sacred duty could make me hesitate to 
grant a favour requested by you ^nd the 
major. Come, my good lady, let me hear 
you say you have forgiven me, and^ as X 
return to*night, I will bring a drove of 
two hundred whigs with me» and pardon 
fifty head of them for your sake**' 

** I shall be happy to hear of your suc- 
cess, colonel/' said M^or Bellenden ^ 
^^ but take an old soldier's advice, and 
spare blood when battle's overhand once 
more let me request to enter bail for 
young Morton." 

" We will settle that when I return,'*^ 
said Claverhouse. ** Meanwhile, be as- 
sured his life shall be safe." 

During this conversation, Evandale look- 
ed anxiously around for Edith ; but the 
precaution of Jenny Dennison had occa- 
sioned her mistress being transported to 
her own apartment. 

Slowly and heavily he obeyed the impa- 
tient summons of Claverhouse^ wh0| after 
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taking a courteous leave of Lady Mafga^- 
ret and the Major, had hastened to the 
conrt-yard. The prisoners with - their 
guard were already on their march^ and 
the officers with their escort mounted and 
followed. All pressed forward to over- 
take the main body, as it was supposed: 
they would come in sight of the enemy i^ 
'not more than two hours.. 
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